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ROUGH RECOLLECTIONS 

CHAPTER I 


MY fBUKD PIU.B08B—Y0l>0 UOIfS HADL UP 
FOR TUE EAST ISDl&B MATRIMOM\L MART — 
SEElCUlSOF CHARACTER—lUE 12ALE-CASTE 
WIFI 


lu my course uf desultory reading, I recollect 
coming upon a sweetly written fiction, called 
“ Ormond " in which 1 was so struck by the 
following passage that I copied, and now 
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quote it, a*; a peg on which to Imng some 
aftermath of thought —“ Wlience (says the 
author) can arise, in human creatures, this 
“ disposition to disturb the peace of those 
“ ue love, and by whom they ought to have 
“ the deepest conviction that thc^ themselves 
“ aie beloved ’ Whence can piocccd that 
“ in}Stcnous propensity which impels the 
“ victim of passion to be tor ever sounding 
**theunfatho<iiable depths ot human feelings 
“ to find maimak for its owri misenj 
My fnend Penrose was a most undisci¬ 
plined self-torturer , and the above observa¬ 
tion came vividly to my remembrance one 
evening, as sitting in the veranda of Captain 
M’s castellated bungalow, I read a letter 1 
had just received from Pcuiosc, who, for the 
twentieth time, was involving himself in all 
the inextricable intncacics of a woman’s 
heart—fancying himself m love—coquetted 
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^ ith—yet adored, and finally working him¬ 
self up to the extreme p^tch of death or ma- 
tnmony, a dose of laudanum or a license 
Tlie amount of the truth of the case lay in 
the narrow compass of the certaint}, on my 
part, that'the >oung lady neither loved him, 
nor was capable of lo\ mg any body She 
was quite an ephemeral, heartless creature— 
a cieaixon of modem rcanng-up for the East 
Indian maniagc mart, and, at times, Pen¬ 
rose was convinced of these unwholesome 
facts But, noble and fine fellow as he was, 
his imagination \\ as keen, his passions so 
fervid, tiiat he was more fitted than many 
men of not one third of his capacity, to be¬ 
come the dupe of an aitful designing girl 
Captain M was not come back from his 
afternoon nde, and had promised to bring 
home with him a few friends to chat away 
B 3 
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the evening over a grill, so I sat down at 
his desk and wrote a letter 

t 

“ My dear ^’enrosc, I can only laugh at 
your somewhat ®tale trick of persisting to 
nurse a passion, which not only can never be 
returned, but which is also unworthy of you, 
tmeo the object is one of those overv day bau¬ 
bles of animated, painted claj, which sell 
themselves to the highest bidder Love} ou she 
never did—^you yourself confess it love you 
she never will, for she is unequal to such a 
glorious undertaking, How a mind like yours, 
Penrose, should have thus succumbed to the 
infenoTity of such a tinsel intellect as that 
which Eliza Lane possesses, is to me an un- 
solvablc enigma But your heart is yet 
) oung in the 


“ Njmpholepsy of & fond deapoir ” 
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" Its feelings are ardent with the cravings 
for d genuine pa^ion *with the hesoin d 
atmei , and led aotray by cver^ bright 
meteor that crosses youi path, you fancy 
each in its turn a comet Eliza is wholly 
unintellectudl soul there is none to inhabit 
that beautiful la^-figure, over which so many 
dcccitiul chaiiiis have been thi own by the 
profuse libciality of nature She is, iii 
sooth, one of the Moblcin*s scraglio-breed— 

“ A aoul li as toy for tynuts—" 

but the innocent harmlessness of the bijOu 
IS wonting to complete the truth of the pic¬ 
ture There arc art, arrogance, and avarice, 
and vanity swelling in that fair bosom, too 
fair a nest to liorbuur so foul a brood > Look 
around you, look into the sanctuary of youi 
own heart, occu])icd too long by so unworthy 



G 


IlOUOn RECOLLECTIONS 


an idol, recollect the happy home you have 
left**-the mother, bisters, whose sweet intel' 
luciuality and cheerful piety biightcued all 
within their influence , and spurn the tempt¬ 
ing delusion that would wither}our facul¬ 
ties and cloud your early days 
“It IS, indeed, a proslirttion of all the 
noble aims and uses of education, this nur^- 
ing up, of ‘ young 1 idies for India >' It re¬ 
minds one of the unwholc'^onic and revolting 
economy of some of your notable managing 
house-wives, who fatten turlve}s for town by 
cramming them with—will yuu nedit it ^ — 
mmced eailhwoitn^ Na>, I gathered the 
secret from good Jenny Oldnall, who warned 
me to beware of ovcr-blowsy turko}-poults, 
purchased in Ilungcrtuid maiket As for 
the young ladies, initiated into tlic mystic 
cabala of the toilette, taught a few showy 
accomplishments, and literally crammed 



ROUGH BPC0I.LE^TI0^8. 


7 


with the most sangamc dreams of future ag> 
grandizcments dreams, like Distaffma’s, of 

“ Pots and pans all turn d to gold " 

these pitiable girls becuaic bmihiig victims 
at the shnne of ambition, aud shine tlicir 
short hour at one of the thiec Presidencies, 
until “ an estahhshnmf is obtained, when 
matinnonj, tliat cousumination of their as¬ 
pirations, sinks them into fngul wives and 
fiivolous inotlicis VIic nuiitl, destroyed by 
unwise culture, seldom recovers the poweis 
of fecundity , or jiroduces nothing but weeds 
Theie arc your arquamtauces Julia, Anna, 
and Louisa Pentecost Wliat can such gew¬ 
gaw nonentities do to lender the marriage 
state an improveiueut on celibacy ^ Wliac 
arc they moio than the “ butterflies born in 
a bower” of which tho song tells ^ Julia 
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sings, but she sings just as a barrel-organ 
plays it IS the mere mechanism of the lungs, 
tiaiiicd by tuition, there arc words and 
sounds cadenzas, roulladcs and * dying 
falls ’ but there is no feeling, no taste 
The anatomy is jicrfcct, nay, it is clothed 
passing well with flesh, but there is no soul, 
no life withal Anna has beautiful blue 
eyes, and a beautiful blue eternal gown, and 
she sits (at visiting hours) before a beautiful 
sofa-table, and thcic arc pallet, pencils 
paints before her she draws a pretty, 
tempting, yellowish, lumpy thing nameless 
to a botanist, oi even a gardener but she 
calls it a Peach It is voted true to nature, 
lauded to the skies as a chef d-omre —but it 
IS very much like an onion, daubed over 
with ochre sauce, after alU Louisa is sur¬ 
rounded by the latest publications a volume 
of Mrs Grey's last novel is on her lap, Emma 
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llobcrts’s iiialclilcsb ‘Indian Sketches’ peeps 

out of her ttork'Corbeille, where i. lies 

hid fo) skow^ among hniahtd frills and uuiia> 

ished bead-puises The last ‘ Book of Be vaty* 

gUies before hci, m felicitous juxta pjaiticn 

with a vase full of Glonosa attpeihas , while 

Fauay Kuiublc’b philliptc>, con America 

discarded to the flooi, look Inlious from bad 

treatmeut The fan» or lather blue Louiaa 

talkb loudly of the inaich ot intcllccc, seiiti> 

iiiciit, aud bomietb rogaidb Keats and Leigh 

Hunt dospismgly, b it aduiiies Byion, and 

dehiies the woid '^passwn” She ratheruii- 

del-rates Ciabbe—“nature is so unnatural 

but adores iloore—“ his angels are so 

cluimihgly 7na/ilikc” She looks ujxm 

“ Hcuiietta Temple” as an apocalypse of 

the most startling splendour, votes Mt^s 

Martincau “ the Thalaba of taste —and 

« 

after quoting a thousand truisms and stolnli- 
B 5 
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ties—uttered iii the pafois of labhion—de 
precatcs the ridicule of her aiulitois by an 
artiUeryism of the hnest bl ir V p) cs in tlit 
world • And thus it is with al all our 
Indian 1 ellcs thc) iic full} ro'ppctoiit to 
grace a banquet, or toglide th (»"»h a ball¬ 
room, the) commit wait/n .\ith a lan¬ 
guishing .ook uid dll abam'ov vf person 
witli which no in n, until he I a onies thc 
husband of the rtonseiM can find fault 
But arouse tliec, Penrose , ilmn \.eit boin 
for better love than Out thou iiL put suing 
Thou art niistuking thc nnsu of tiie 
milage for the lu'^tic of the 1 kp—but thuu 
musi recover The wght of Ixauty acts 
upon you like the bite of t’‘p 1) [isas-snake, 
which pioduces Jiisatiahlc thi t, lat it i^ 
only when arronipamcd 1\ sinM?, when 
impieguated with rational puM, and intel¬ 
lectual energy, that Beauty b. (omes a health- 
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ful fountain, whoso delicious wateis bestow 
true felicity on whosoever imbibes their 
trc'asurcs hyaline ” Personal charms may 
win a heart, but only intellect a id \ irtue 
can if'ep it t 

“ I wiirtell 3 ou, Pemos', i little event 
that oecuired here the other ila , to show 
)ou how slight a tride I'U sci.iietimcs elicit 
the doMl luiking 111 <i uuman’s lutme For 
the nonce, 1 '^Iiali iiintito }ou, and jancj/ 
my‘*clf a lover while 1 Ucspainngl) nariat' 
the dcbtrucUon of i.iy hopes and all thiough 
a pair of shoes ' It seems that our clever 
friend, Claude Huberts, is the author ul 
that senes of pajiers in our Ivost Madu'^ 
journal, entitled “ The Ucrmit in India 
and in a recent aitide he lucubrated in a 
strain of plajful sarcasm on the subject ol 
ladies’ feet and ladies’ shoes—condemning 
as utterly rococoy vulgar, and below the 
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salt, ever} woman guilty of wearing sneb 

modonfei ous, clunis^ articles as arc manu* 

factured by oui native ckncMets (slioc- 

inakcis), in^tead of piorunng such as aie ot 

Fiondi oiigin Oh, atrocious lloborts' 

because thy worthy father has written the 

" Lite ol Hannah Moic,” is that au} leason 

that }uu should meddle with the ihatLSSure 

do dameb ^ Wh> shoulJst Mom be a “ Lasi 

¥ 

Man lie has riu'ilicd to atoms the 
sweetest chiileau ern e'-patjm that c\ei 
aonalartisan elected* He has annihilated 
by a single coup ih h plume a cciitenar) of 
ecstatic hopes, that—like spotted buttcifiies 
round a lose wcic fiuttenng about my 
heart with a potency of beauty that was, 
alas t but too i pbcmeral ^ I w ould that 
he was condemned to inhale the odours of 
tan and tough leather foi ever < I would 
that he were fed to all eternity on stewed 
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sliocpskin aud parboiled chcvcrill 1 would 
that T had the power, of Visconti, that 
cruel Duke of Milan, who commanded that 
the execution of one delinquent should be 
prolonged for an entire )ear, aud then I 
should ordoi luin to receive a dozen thwacks 
ot the bastiM ido dad}, until his sole was 
Sole no mom ^ liow should I know that 
Selma—l)ut l^^tcll, ui} sympathizing Pen- 
lose 

" Sdiiii Ski ttUliack is not one of those 
youug 1 idles nlh> a^'sail you, like a swonn 
of gaddics, fi om ever} fresh ship that 
leachcs Madias She was nut sent, when 
using tiiiiteen, to a fashionable seminary m 
the {milieus of Keunington, wheie iDstruc> 
tions vcrc given that she should be educated 
fui India She does not diaw a little, nor 
[lay a httle, noi talk French a little, nor 
sing Italian a little She does not paint 
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red cabbages and call them peonies, neitliei 
docs she dislocate her ten fingers by iimgmg 
theinsimultaueousl) on apiano» tbeicb} chcit 
lug a c.icapliouous series of sounds, w Inrli she 
calls “ Somelhmtf bif Thalbeiy * No , she 
IS —or was — in m\ opinion, atcomphshud 
down to the >oiy c'tiemities, as a lad} 
once said , and I had ic ill) l)cg<in to imagine 
iier quite a faultless inunst i, whtii the 
other evening, as wc weic talking dense 
cerulean, one unlutk) lomaik of mine, pio- 
ccediug fioni ni} innoccnc) touching leather, 
awoke me fiom all inv illusoiv hopes 

"We had bccu descanting on the Utc 
litciary wmks of Ibe day , we had decided 
thatMi*^ novel was a ease of failire—f/ici/a 
decided epopee» one was vo'cd a bore— 
auotlicr/iremif; ctit At last we spoke of 
oui orientals, coinciding m admiring J B 
Fraser and D L llichardson—as who docs 
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not ^ * And what do you think of “ The 
Hermit in India quesinined she , Ms he 
not a —* 

“ ‘ Oh, decidedly ** interrupted I, like a 
blundering idiut, conceiving must inoppoi> 
tunel} tha,t*licr opiniuii oti this point, as on 
the others, tcUied with my ov,u —* he is a 
most talantcd cicatuie quite a literaiy 
lion 1 could liug the felluw lor his castiga¬ 
tion of ladies who arc in the habit of car¬ 
ing chucllei 3 ^hoes 

** Here was the rubicon, and 1 had passed 
it We had fur the last ten minutes been 
walking up and down the veiauda , but 
now the fair aim that rested within mine 
was violently jerked away, a fire flashed 
from those liithci to dovelikc ej cs that would 
ha>^ scorched a saliin.iiidei to cinders , and 
in a vuicc—oh, Jupitci Tonans * how dif¬ 
ferent from its usual tone * a voice loud as 

. 5*2 ^2c. / < 
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a kulcra horn, and brassy, and shrill, she 
shouted *I alwa}S wear counti}-made 
shoes, and tlio fusty old hcinnt and his ad¬ 
mirers dre a pack of iiinnybammcrs T With 
that she bounced away like ashotfiom a cul- 
veiin , oveitunung in her progiess an unof¬ 
fending icd velvet mo;a(footbtool), aiidticad- 
ing on the tail of a pet inunghoosc until it 
shrieked * misencoidia* lu its own tongue 
I was horror-struck • The angel of} esterda} 
as ttio demon of to-day ^ She looked the 
cnibodiincnt of a tempest, and walked a 
visible whulwnid' Aii icc-bult seemed to 
have got into my blood, and my dream of 
fancied perfection melted into thin air Gan 
I forgive Robcits for being the original cause 
of iny disenchantment ^ Nevci I 1 shall 
m future regard bis sketches as the dii^ful 
cabala of some dtahle botteux,* whose ne¬ 
cromantic ha\c destroyed my visions 
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of bliss Or, suppose I turn charaGtcr<des- 
cnbcr m^rsclf, and for jour diversion toss 
you up a few sketches just as a Gumniere 
will toss up an omolottc soufilce Yes bore 
are a tno of Mi^ Skuttleback’s lovers to 
begin with 

Walter Mac Snuffle is a Scotchman, and 
one of the genus RepUlta —m militaiy par* 
lancc, a suclt oi »neak lie is the man 
from whom Glover by anticipation made his 
sketch in Leonidas 

-“ thro’ the sorTile court, 

Yet none was found more practised in the arts 
Of mean submission, none more skiUcd to gain 
The royal &7oar, none who better know 
The phrase, tho look, the gesture of a slave 

He 18 not a person who has no opinion of 
his own He has an opinion of his own, 
but he lays it by in tho narrow and dusky 
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crypt of Ins wily breast, to tike up that of 
the person he wishes to make his friciid, his 
patron, or his tool He is a mau ulio at 
ways hangs his ((uivci in tlic gaudiest belt 
When ho cutcia a. loom—wliicli he doc' 
awkwardly, hia long arms diagged back, 
and pinned to Ins sides—he pceis trom undv r 
his boetling brows with his small toadv ois 
and instantly siuglos out him, or ll.e-c, who 
are to be the worshipped foi the lioui i 
think he must be endowed with a sense d 
smell more powtiful Ihoii is common, out of 
the canitio spccios, foi he seems to dis> 
cover Milk a snuff of ihc nostrils Smells 
rank rankly, thou ^ I know not but his 
devotion is alwajs tacked to the sleeve of 
that oiEcer in the Division, oi Gairifeon, or 
llegiment (as may be), who has most influ¬ 
ence in it The Staff", too, are minor gods, 
and ID the absence of the Bel and Dagon, 
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have all his oblations He has a wonderful 

penchant for an influential man He dis- 

covers one by instinct—like those little 

French dogs which dig up truflies and cham< 

pignons Perhaps they arc trained to it^in 

\ 

which case tlic simile holds not good It 
there should prove to be any truth in the 
doctrine of Pythagoras I shall expect t.» 
meet Ma i Snuflle hereafter in the shape of a 
pot-lickmp turnspit a sly, specious fox oi 
a bat of that species which inhabits the 
llrazilnu woods On the appioach of night, 
it seeks the couch of the belated woodcutter, 
where, by the strange huiiirouig of its wings, 
it hushes him to a deep sleep , and tlien, 
fixing its fangs in the breast of its victim, 
it dnnks his heart's blood t After all, iiow- 
cver, he may only become a leech oi a 
worm., crawl, crawl, crawling on to “ im- 
mortal smash " Mac Snuflle has rubbed me 
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of three of 1117 friends, merely by inucndos 
. by " hinting a fault and hesitating a dis¬ 
like ” Yet he is the mildc&t of mild men, 
hi8 tones aic cajolcncs, his woids smooth as 
molten gim He seldom contradicts , when 
he docs, it IS wbero there is but one anta¬ 
gonist, and that one no man ot weight in 
the parish no official animalcule Ho i^ a 
man-chamclcon, and is of whatever coloui 
most prevails around him lie can “ look 
the flower, but be the serpent under itand 

has undoubtedly inhaled the scent of that 
plant, “ the odour of whose leaves breedeth 
a scorpion lu the biain " The Italian pro¬ 
verb suits him welh and (counting liis coun- 
try( aniagramatically — 

" Clu ha &r com Tosco 
Non vuolo esser loscod ” 


Which may he doggrchzcd into 
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He who hath to do with Scot^ 


Should be do grecahoni| well I wot 


Tie IS, in conclusion, a fine specimen of the 
Phwalophogds, or Toadcatcr His atten¬ 
tions to Selina may be ascribed to the in¬ 
fluential position of her uncle at Head 
Quarters 

“ A tery different person is her second 
admirer Mr Peter Penny He is but 
five feet four, and in dimensions his mind 
18 as stunted as Ins body With a figure 
that by no rotan conveys an idea of anato¬ 
mical beauty, he possesses a countenance 
most admirably calculated to form a study 
fur young pictorial practitionci s in the cari¬ 
cature line Yet in this little nian^s little 
brain some strange chance has contnved to 
accumulate a mass of conceit qmte sufiicient 
to stock a whole synod of Edinburgh meta- 
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physicians, or Ghcapside drapers’ appren¬ 
tices lie IS, or^thinks he is—'-which is not 
quite the same thing—a perfect * lady’s 
man / but Ins conver^tion—if his talk can 

niciit such an appellation—is composed of a 

# 

cento from all the roost common common¬ 
places extant In personal appearance he 
esteems himself an Adonis,—in mental m 
lie cousideis himself an intellectual Colos- 
•sus Ills hi^ent parsimony exhibits itself by 
his continually rccumng remarks on extrava¬ 
gance, debt, and personal expenditure , m 
his sliabb), ill made habiliments, fonned of 
the cheapest niatenals, and m his extreme 
predilection for sales auctions &c, where 
he can pick up all sorts of timd hand arti¬ 
cles I begin to think that Miss SkutUc- 
back encouiagcs Mr Penny solely because 
he patronizes her pet chucller 
** Then comes Mr Colin Clanalphin—quite 
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a contrast to his rival the zenith to Penny’s 
nadir Reared by a roraantic mother, and 
associating up to his seventeenth year with 
a triad of sentimental sisters, he is a Sappho 
in pantaloons and a regimental jacket 
With a wili peiieited faiic}, too often mis¬ 
called genius, and a knack at rhyming, 
fiequcntly inibnomercd poetry, he openly 
piidcs himself on las science as a butcher of 
ballads, a composer of couplets, and a comer 
of coucetii In lus ap^iearance be is raw and 
ungainl}, while las miuncrs arc effeminately 
bland and maidish He speaks in a whisper, 
walks as though ho trod upon violets, and 
smiles with an mdefatigabiliiy that is as 
tiiesome as it is silly He has hue teeth — 
His conversation lias but one colour, and 
that is blue Ho professes moun-wor^ip, 


calls Endj m.ou the idol of his soul, and 


quotes the poets of the Ladies’ Museum by 
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bushels lie is enamoured of flowers, from 
the eglantine that luxunatcs in tho hedge¬ 
row to the sjringa that reminds him of Ovid, 
and he ** babbles of green fields,” until his 
hearers become infected with a land-calen¬ 
ture, and look like candle-lights in a ghost- 
haunted hall He detests all manly spots 
and masculine pastimes, calls sport'^men 
* patronizers of the atrocities of Nimrod, 
and Maecenases of Manton / and has been 
known to faint at the sudden goiug-off of a 
musket He says that a person who does 
punster is the debased antithesis of intellect¬ 
ual capacity , and he looks upon all cultiva¬ 
tors of imperials and moustaches as having 
attained the very acme of Gothic bar¬ 
barism ” 

But here I was interrupted in my long- 
winded scnbblements, b) a call to supper, 
and found that while I was lecturing my 
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friend Pcniose, M and his guest had con¬ 
trived to get tbiough a rubber of whist In 
the couisc of tlic evening 1 mentioned 
Penrose’s folly, knowing that my com- 
pamons wcie liis fiicnds 

*‘Nay,’ ciied M m your philippic 
against w ves clioscu m the Fast, you arc 
unjust Tlieic aic uumbciless lustanccs of 
good wivrs, cscclleol managers, and prudent 
mothers, ainuug us , and though 1 ag^cc witli 
} ou in condemDing his i lioitc of Ahi>s Lane, I 
know raau^ young women whom cnoneous 
education aud oriental fnppeueb have failed 
to corrupt, for it is my opinion that theic 
IS natuiall^ such a fund of indestructible 
good in the hcait of woman, that it is a laio 
case to find one whom kmdnchb, icason, and 
careful tending cannot cuic of tiivial im¬ 
perfections ” 

** Woman is only another term for raist 

YQL III G 
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fortuue,” said 1 , quoting an Arabian 
maxim, • 

“ Fhoo,” said Golding, a mamed man— 
** you know nothing about it Surelj you 
remember at Madras, some twelve years ago, 
poor Fitzlcigb and his wife ” 

“ Ab, yes exclaimed I, “ they were the 
liappieet couple I ever knew ” 

“ And jet,” added Golding, “ at one 
period he nearly broke his wife’s heart, and 
by the reckless profligacy of his conduct, ran 
repeated nsks of expulsion from the army 
As it was, he was forced to go home with a 
broken constitution, and a fortune—once 
largo—reduced to almost poverty In Eng¬ 
land, he found that his changed circumstances 
proved a plea for the neglect he met with 
from the * velvet friends ’ of bis youth and 
wealth There was one, however, who did 
not desert him—the half caste wife whom 
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he had wedded in India There was onC} 
who in the diminution-of his greatness, 
never left him, as the butterfly will leave in 
its greedy inconstani^ those flowers whoso 
sweetness has been drank up by the sun and 
the shower When all had forsaken him 
—from the titled friend, with star and 
nbbon, who had borrowed his gold but 
spurned the vulgaiity of repayment, to 
the petted whose helpless infancy 

he had rescued from indigence and famine 
—there was ono wlio never abandoned 
him —but, when penury and calamity, 
like two dense clouds, gathered over 
his head, she felt that the downfall of his 
prosperity—which had banished others from 
his ,side—drew her nearer and nearer to 
him , whe^ dear as he was to her innocent 
heart when he was the gayest in every as¬ 
semblage, was still more intensely loved now 
c 3 



ROLGU RLC0LLLC710XS 


iS 

wlieu fate had flung him down from the 
pedestal on which it had raised him—oveu 
as a spoilt urchin will cast down m auger 
^he vase of flowers which, in his momentary 
idmiratiou, he bos placed upon some ele¬ 
vated stand t ’ 

“ Didvo*” ciicd Llwin , “ }ou giow quite 
poetical, Kob Ro) has Int }ou” 

''And pioduccd Bacheloiophohia^* said 
J, ” but go on ” 

“When at fiist/ continued Golding — 

' the wreck of foiluuc that killer of un- 
icdl friends witlidicw t oin his mental c}es 
the film which vauity and worldly popularity 
will place over the fiiinest minds, the broke 
111 upon the dark pnson-housc of his thoughts, 
like a gleam of hope, aud when after-days 
biought, at first rcpinings, theu gloomy 
sullcnucss, then the wild prostration of 
sense and intellect that would fam drown 
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Q7cry painful recollection in the fatal 
witcliciy of distilled waters,—nay, when 
at the very last, the madness of the wrung 
heart and scorched biam spurred and goaded 
him on to crime in 'ts veriest debasement, 
and sin, iii every disgiaccful shape like 
those obscene camon<birds that assemble 
round the unmhumc<l corse of some mur> 
dered tra^ellei—flocked around his lost 
spirit, she forsook him not, but with that 
true love, whose pure yet ardent light le- 
mains uudimmcd through the mists and fog^ 
of bfe . amidst the malaria of dcgiadatior 
and infamy, she watched him m the silcrt 
agony o^ her solicitude, with a tearless eye 
but a withering heart a mute or soothing 
tongue, but a spmt that unceasingly prayed 
for his return to virtue and to peace ^ 

" Oh ^ deep, deep and holy mystery ot 
lyOman’s love ^ What art thou that thus 
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gainest strength from surrounding fragility—' 
that becomest mo&t fertile when stcnlitj 
besieges thee—that sparkiest most brightly 
in the darkest mines of human suffering— 
that, like the manna of the wilderness, 
fallost sweetest when all else is hot, and 
hard, and dry? 

” And so she watched, and waited, and 
prajed, while the fiend was wrestling in his 
brain, and the dark angel was revelling m 
that bosom whereon to rest had been her 
cliiofcsi blessing in their early hours of 
happiness And her supplications were 
heard, and better hours came on to reward 
the cares of the tried wife There was first 
a break in the clouds that hung over him— 
a dawn followed—next glided on the pure, 
certain light of morning, clearing away the 
exhalations of night, dispelling the vapours 
that floated about, like gbost^—and awake- 
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nlng all the blessed influences of external 
nature to healthful enjoyment, and then, 
last of all, the bnght sun burst forth— 
intellect was restored —penitence pained, 
then healed the criminal spirit, and she 
whe had done all this by uuclianging love— 
bj that piety which whispers its sweet 
counsel? and does not ihwnder them dis¬ 
tantly in the disgusted ear—and by that 
meet "uwcaned perseverance of fond wo¬ 
manhood, she —Emily FitEleigh—a Half'- 
castSi and educated in India . once more 
felt the sunbeam of peace rest upon her 
gentle heart, and her innocent head once 
more prest—in its beautiful deligbt—that 
pillow which she loved the most, the bosom 
of her retrieved husband i” 
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CHAPTER n 


THE SrOBF OF LUEf UALDEV 


** Ooue/’ said I, 08 soon as Golding's voice 
Lad ceased to sound lu our ear^ “ though 1 
am no married man, like you and M, yet 1 
can tell you a story of a wife-—or rather of 
a Maid, "Wife, and Widow, which may 
form no unworthy pendant to yours, but, 
as it 18 late, we shall reserve it for our next 
meeting ” 
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** Be it so,” said Golding, ** and as I am 
enacting bachelor during my good womanS 
stay at tho Presidency, let it be at mymuhaup 
(place) to-morrow evening” All agreed 
•^all were there at the appointed hour and 
I began— 

THE STOny OF EliLEN MALDEN 

Tue evening was rough and stormy, whci* 
Ellen Malden, having filled her basket with 
trifling puichascs, left tlic village of llur^t 
for the cottage of her aunt, three lnllc^ 
distant Widow Ellis, her sole rcmaiuiug 
rclativo, had seen better days, and though 
now reduced to comparative poverty, retained 
the esteem and good-niU of all who hat I 
known her in happier times, while the 
neighbouis readily placed their children at 
the little day-school which, assisted by her 
c 5 
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niece, she had respectably conducted since 
nnforsecn circumstances had involved her 
m difficulties that were sustained by her 
with pious submission, but neither inertly 
nor hopelessly, for Christianity had taught 
her to see the hand of One ** who doth not 
willingly afflict,” in all that had befallen 
her Ellon hod been detained at Hurst, 
and not till the swiftly-falling shadows of a 
surly October evening began to gather around, 
did she reach the solitary combe that 
stretched behind the cottage of licr aunt 
A good as well as a pretty girl was Ellen 
Malden The natui ally amiable and right- 
thinking tone of her mind, fortified alike 
by early precept and example, had acquired, 
from the society of Mrs Ellis, on whose 
bounty the decease of her parents had cast 
her m childhood, a bent and energy superior 
to her station Yet, with an intellect more 
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highly cultivated than her companions could 
boast, she was from assumption, wisely 
concealing her own sense of the advantages 
which she had derived from nature and 
education, she excited neither envy nor 
a> ersion 

Propnety, modesty, and discretion marked 
her conduct 4 but though she had many 
admirers, Ellen bad no suitors in her own 
walk of life, while she prudently avoided 
any enticement of accident that might lead 
her into the society of her supciiors But, 
alas ^ she had soon the misfortune to attract 
the attentions of a young ^ntleman of 
property m the neighbourhood, who had 
more than once offended her unaffected 
delicacy by the ostentatious proffer of gifts, 
(which were invariably rejected), by fulsome 
and flattenng speeches, that were never 
heeded , and, latterly, by repeated attempts 
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to intrude on her moments of solitude* 
These trespasses 09 her quiet created great 
alarm in the mind ot Ellen, nor was her 
aunt free from apprehensions lest the con* 
duct ol Mr Ehgh should draw upon their 
humble, but hitherto respected names the 
obloqu) that sometimes attaches oven to 
the most spotless innocence 

Mr llligh was a handsome man, with an 
unhaud-ome mind The fashionable world 
had infected him with its veij worst vulga¬ 
rities of folly, and, mixing in its most cor¬ 
rupt and heartless cucles, he had imbibed 
their stiougest poison A sceptic lu the ex¬ 
istence of chastity, he boldly avowed his be¬ 
lief that all men and women **bad their 
pneethe former he considered as knaves 
or fools, the lattm as fair and wilhng game. 
With such a creed, he attnbuted the loath¬ 
ing abhoience with which Ellen received his 
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addresses to notlimg but art and coquetry , 
and ho only grumbled that so mere a country 
chit should exact what he deemed an undue 
share of his exertions, befoie he could pre¬ 
vail on her to own herself his slave 

The conibc, through which Ellon was now 
passing, w'lth a quick step, lay near the 
house of Mr Bligh , and her heart beat with 
accelerated motion, as suddenly a gieyhouud 
croibscd her path, and m another moment, be¬ 
fore she could retire or advance, Bligh him¬ 
self stood before her It is not consistent 
with the plan of this little sketch to repeat 
the fallacious arguments which the proud and 
presumptuous libertine made use of to be¬ 
guile Ellen to his purposes The specious 
sophistry, which so often fills the pages of 
our modern love tales, in the misapplied elo¬ 
quence of their choicest heroes, shall not be 
imitated by us Long, arid subtly, and ar- 
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dently, he pleaded, but he pleaded in vain 
for his auditrcss. weak and trembling as she 
stood lu the presence of a strong and wicked 
man, was powerful in the fortitude of a pure 
heart, and as she repulsed him with dis* 
gustful horror, slie breathed a prajer to Hun 
who alone could aid her—nor was that 
prayer unheeded In the heart of tho liber¬ 
tine disappointed passion frequently prompts 
violence A rude hand was stretched to¬ 
wards Ellen—^her loud shnek rang echoing 
through the hills—and as she fell senseless 
on the ground, a faint idea of coming rescue 
was blended with the horrible terror that 
caused her to swoon 

When slie recovered her senses, she found 
herself supported tenderly, but delicately, by 
a gentleman --tor such the soft pressure of 
his small and ringed fingers and his kind and 
polished address denoted him The increased 
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darkness prevented her from scanning his 
features, but, as he soothed her excessive 
apprehensions by the assurances that her m* 
suitor had fled, she learned that her scream 
had reached him where he stood on a nsing 
ground, not far irom the scene of her ren¬ 
contre with Mr Bligb, and that ho arrived 
just as she fell fainting to the earth 

I had this stout cudgel," said the un¬ 
known, “ and the villain has tasted its vi¬ 
gour ” 

Directed by the grateful girl, who was 
still too much agitated to walk unassisted, he 
led her to the cottage, where her aunt, 
anxiously expecting her, and alarmed by her 
long absence, received her with maternal ca¬ 
resses in her dai ling’s preserver recognizing 
Burnett Walton, tlio only son of an ancient 
but decayed family , who, after an absence 
of several years with his regiment abroad, 
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had recently relumed to visit his parents, 
and for the first time had seen the niece of 
hib old acquaintance. Widow Ellis 

Thus they met thus they saw each other, 
thus, seeing each other, they came to love 
each other and wlio may daie to analyse 
the process by which love woiks its stiange 
marvels on the human heart ^ There is no 
bitterei evil than to place our affections on 
some bright “particular star,” whososplieic 
wc ha> c no pnvilcge to aspii e at reaching , 
and Ellcu and Widow EUi^aud even Buioett 
himself, were not long blind to tho dispanty 
in biith and station tliat piccludcd all liopcs 
of a union between them, save at such a 
price as none of them permitted their judg¬ 
ments to reficct upon Yet day alter day saw 
Burnett Walton at the cottage of Widow El¬ 
lis theio was a partiidge he had shot, a 
basket of fruit he had gathered, or a nosegay 
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he had culled, for Ellen, and so unassuming 
were his attentions, so perfectly free from 
aught that could offend the most scrupulous 
delicacy, that the words which were always 
ready to fall from their tongues to prohibit 
his visits, still remained unuttcred 
At length he spoke his love, and then did 
the humbled widow fully perceive her error, 
and, while &he blamed herself, she solemnly 
entreated him to renounce, at once fur ever, 
a passion that could not end otherwise than 
fatally—“He, who had saved her darling 
from the insults of a ruffian’s arm, would hs 
endanger the peace, the reputation, the eter¬ 
nal happiness of an innocent though lowly 
maiden, whose birth and station rendered 
her alike unworthy of his honourable affec¬ 
tion ^ and a dxahonou) able feeling—oh 
(she implored him) “ to harbour no thought 
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so degrading to the noble and high-souled 
race from which he had sprung 

Mr Bhgh, meanwhile, baffled in his at* 
tempts, and perhaps ashamed of the chas¬ 
tisement which Captain Walton had indicted, 
and to which his cowardly nature had sul¬ 
lenly submitted, had suddenly left the coun¬ 
try , and was now remembered by our lovers 
merely as the cause of their dist interview 
Alas! that interview bad been to them 
fraught with interest * 

Burnett Walton was no seducer, but he 
was young, ardent^ and romantic Ellen— 
humbly bom, in poverty, working for her 
daily bread, though educated above her 
station and possessing a heart that would 
confer dignity on any rank—was still unfit 
to bo the bnde of the last scion of a noble 
house t What was to be done ^ Alas ^ the 
heart that hesitates on the brink of Error 
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has already advanced a step into the pro¬ 
hibited tcmtonos of Gnme 1 

It was a glowing summer’s eve In a 
sheltered nook, amidst the woodlands that 
environed the cottage, two youthful forms 
were seen in earnest conversation In tears 
—the tears of a yielding heart—Ellen Mal¬ 
den reclined on the shoulder of her tempter 
&he who hates the seducer has no ment in 
withstanding the seduction, and thus Bligh 
had failed to shake her virtue It is she 
who loves, who idolizes the being that would 
selfishly mislead her, yet who resists his 
seductions, that is truly worthy and Ellen 
Malden did resist—till, afihghted by the 
passionate vehemence of her lover’s gnef, 
she burst into tears, and sank on his 
shoulder 

'* Kay,” he cned, “ if you love me, Ellen, 
you will be mine It is true that, were we 
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now to wed, my parents would cast me off 
for ever But a short season of concealment, 
and all would be well Consent to be mine 

—^fly with mc^ and-” 

“ Oh T Ml Walton," said she, “ would 
you, could you, cruelly let me Lve with ) ou 
unwedded 

“If you love me, Ellen, you will (Onfidc 
in me ^ Come, dearest, come with me " 
Ellen gazed ou liim foi a moment, 
dreamily, almost wildly She raised his 
hand to her lips, kissed it fondly, and—at 
once and suddenly relinquishing it—turned 
rom him She neither lied, nor fainted, 
nor shrieked, but, falling on her knees on 
the greensward, she prayed loudly and fer¬ 
vently to the Almighty to " Save hci * 
save her from the man who tempted her, 
above all, to save her from her oum 
heart 
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Walton beheld the kneeling innocence 
before him with a new and singular emotion 
A sensation of admiration, mingled with a 
boi t of awe, crept over him, purifying ever) 
vm1(] c'ud wayward thought, and a strange 
t might have met the eyes oi a >\an“ 
at lint moment, amidst these wood- 
—ioi the }Ouiig Soldier flung himself 
i ^ kn beside tliat kneeling maiden , 
all 411 1'iuing Ills face in his hands, also 
I'll that strength to subdue evil 
winch no human being possesses, save floni 

Heaven*-Were then prayers heaid* 

They were * In a siiort space of time, those 
loveis now how truly lovers * using from 
their knee^ looked upon each other again 
A sweet and holy serenity shed a beauty 
almost unearthly, on the dchcatc features 
of Ellen, as she met the sorrowful yet 



BOUGH RLCOLLSCTIOliS 


46 

chastened glances that spoke the rebuked 
spirit of her lover 

** God bless you,” she whispered "We 
must part We must ” 

“ Be it so, Ellen 

He drew her towards him—she resisted 
not ^ Ho pressed one long and pure kiss on 
her check, which she withdrew not from that 
innocent pressure, and then, without another 
word or look, ho turned from her and fled ^ 

-That night Ellen shed many tears, but 

they were not embittered by remorse She 
prayed, and though at times she had sorrow, 
still she found peace i In a few days the 
virtuous cottagers were told that Captaia 
Walton had sailed for India, having suc¬ 
ceeded in effecting an exchange into a regi¬ 
ment recently ordered thither 

* * * * 
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Many years some five or six. have 
passed since Burnett Walton and Ellen 
Malden were parted There are partings 
where the farewell words are rainbowed over 
with the skyey hues of hope, and where the 
tears that accompany the sobbed-out adieu 
arc glistening with the unconscious light of 
expectation , but sucli was not the case with 
Elle 1 Thuro were no hopes, for reason 
told her of the fallacy of such, in circum¬ 
stances bo entirely opposed to a re-union, as 
to have shaken the imaginings of the most 
sanguine dreamer Such circumstances at¬ 
tended her separation from Walton hut, if 
hope refused to lend a roseate colour to the 
dark shadows of her disappointment, a con¬ 
sciousness of having fulfilled her duty, of hav¬ 
ing taught him whom she most loved on earth 
to imitate her sacrifice of all selfish feelings, 
spread a gentle and consoling influence over 
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her reflections, so that her aunt had not 
the cares of her age embittered bj behold¬ 
ing the sinking frame, the palmg cheek, the 
mind that weakly succumbs to bootless sor- 
low—foi Ellen wicstlcd, not manfully nor 
unfeebngly, but like a feeling yet a Christian 
girl, \\ itli the emotions that told her how 
bt) ongly she loved the being from whom ^e 
believed hcrseltbcpaiatcd fur ever 
From time to time chance brought them 
iiitolligcDco of Captain Walton’s welfliie lu 
the Eobt Indies—of his gallant conduct on 
sevcial occasions—of Ins promotion, and, 
hally, of his appiooching nuptials with a 
wealth} lady of that country Who shall 
say what Ellen’s feelings were on these oc¬ 
casions ? It IS useless to deny that even 
dUr most desperate fears may end m a cei- 
tainty still more despeiate, and, unawares 
to herself it is likely that Ellen may hare 
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dreamt a romantic dream—not of a union 
with Walton, but for two soTcred hearts 
living for ever apart, yet living true to each 
other, unwooing and unwedding elsewhere 
We love the memories of our loves, even 
when wo ceaso to love tho objects of them , 
how fondly, then, must wc treasure such me- 
morms, when the objects continue to be 
io\cl—continue to be regarded with a pas¬ 
sionate aiTection,—subdued, it is true, by a 
sense of duty, and religion,—still as strong 
as the punty and truthfulness of a young 
and ardent nature can mako it ^ She suf- 
fcied—and her aunt (now almost entirely 
confined to her room from the increasing ail¬ 
ments of age and infirmity) saw that she 
suffered But time passed, and though the 
rose did at last wax fainter on the cheek of 
Ellen, and the smile was seldomer seen on 
her lips, none guessed the cause. She was 

VOL III D 
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still tlie same gentle, obliging, and industn- 
ous girl she had ever been , never UuOG> 
cupicd, for she knew the salutary power 
which occupation exerts over the busy« 
thoughted mind, and the additional a\ oca- 
tions, which the failing faculties of Mrs 
Ellis compelled her to exorcise, were of use 
m weaning her from contemplations th? iii- 
dulgeuco of which could not be othciwise 
than hurtful 

But misfortunes, not the less trying that 
the) were wholly unexpected, fell upon them 
The banker, in whose hands the money was 
deposited from which AVidow Ellis drew her 
small income, suddenly became bankrupt, 
and decamped, lca\iDg nuny destitute Mrs 
Ellis had now only her scholars, and the 
little dicss-making weak, winch had been 
Ellen’s buNiness to look to, as a means of 
livelihood Her own health no longer 
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enabled her to attend to the former, so that 
the duties of the school also devolved 
entirely upon her niece Neighbours and 
employers were, however, kind, and such 
kindness grew more needful as time passed by 

Mr Bligh liad meanwhile returned to 
(’ombe Wood, a mamed man, but Imd 
been two years a widower ere Ellen and he 
luei When they did meet, there was 
no symptom of recognition to excite appro* 
hension of fui ther persecution, and, although 
he bore no favourable character in tiie 
neighbourhood, nothing so unequivocally bad 
as to render him more than an unpopular man 
was known, so that the events of former 
years were almost fogrotten at the cottage, 
when an incident occurred to recall 
them 

Ellen had seen her aunt to bed, one sum¬ 
mer’s evening, and at her earnest desire, 
0 3 
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rallied out to take a shoit ramble It was 
oue of those beautiful cYcniugs in June 
when the sultry heat of the day, yielding to 
the appioaching coolness of night, leaves, as 
it were, an atmosphere of repose over 
creation Shunning the common tiacks 
about the hamlet, near which stood the 
cottage, Ellen pursued a path that led over 
some waste land to the Hurst road, and, 
^lorn out os she felt by the exertions and 
confinement of the daj, she experienced the 
soothing influence of the cxcrciae, the soli> 
tude, the universal quiet, while her heart 
bounded with almost the buoyant enjoyment 
of youtli, as she passed along scenes that, 
ten j earb before, had beheld her a gay and 
happy gill of sixteen The birds were flut> 
toiiiig home to then nests, the bats were 
flitting about on their quest, gnats were 
humming in the air, and that air was en< 
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riched by tho breath of a furze copse near 
the patfiway, whose every bush was laden 
with blossoms, from the golden mouths ot 
winch issued a steam of fragrance^ mic and 
delicious The petals of the purple vetch 
were folded up in sleep, but fiom the wil I 
th}mc, that clustered thick around, a few 
sated bees laz.ly rose at the light pressure of 
lici toot, a • 1, coming to a little wood ot 
birch and hazel, that divided her from the 
highway—not twenty yards from that spot 
where first she met the distant Walton, 
wliosc image even then was near to fancy’s 
eye—sbe seated hcisclf on a grassy hillock, 
and fiimg off her bonnet, the bettci to 
catch the cool summer air that wandered 
by, refreshing and delighting her with its 
freight of fragrant odours 
Her thoughts were busy with the past, 
but a blameless bfe and a welbregulated 
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mind had tanght her that wc should not 
send out the dove of Remembrance from the 
ark of Thought to bnug back cypress and 
}cw, and there were gentle and checitul 
images floating over the tenderness tliat filled 
her eyes with quiet tears Wc ought not to 
turn to the past as to a barren Wtistc, but as 
to a field, where, though the reapers may 
Iiave left it, having gatheied then harvests, 
the gleaners may still collect a sufficing af- 
tei math of rich ear^ sweet herbs, and new 
buds Aud thus widely did Ellen ponder on 
* times that could not be recalled, prayerfully 
considering “each misery she had missed as 
a new mercy 

Suddenly a rustling of the leaves in the 
coppice behind her, and then a harsh, whiS' 


* Izftak Walton 
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penng Vv^ito, startleJ her from her abstrac¬ 
tion 

“Be off with you, JuJith it said , 
“ bide me at the Black Uill, and in half an 
hour ril bring you a full puise I watched 
him as lie left the inn, and when I begged 
f)ra pcnii}, he scowled on me w.th his eyes 
and cuised me with his tongue Ill have 
111) pa)iiient fur it, if I bo Iia igod for taking 
it Ofi with you” 

Brcitliloss with teiror, Ellon listened She 
turned hei head, but the hushes grew thick 
between hci and the road, and she mw uo- 
thiiig , though from the proximity of the 
sound, ishc knew that the vo.ee proceeded 
from that part where the highway, leading 
beneath a slight acclivity, wound round the 
plantation Scarcely knowing the ground 
she had for her fcar^ she was about to fly , 
but then the whispered menace struck upon 
her memory, and with that unsclflslmcss 
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which was her strongest cbaractenstic, she 
reflected on the possibility of averting evil 
or bafllmg enme To show herself, to argue 
with, no doubt, a desperate villain, would be 
madness, there were no houses nearer than 
the dwelling of Mr Bhgh, and as she was en- 
deavouiing m vain to summon her powers of 
thought as counsellors in a dilemma so peri¬ 
lous, the quick trot of an approaching steed, 
struck upon her ear 

Springing upon her feet noiselessly, she 
crept through the underwood to the road, 
and reached a point whence her knowledge 
of the locality had assured her she could 
watch the coming stranger and his foe As 
she gamed the last belt of bushes which, 
fringing the summit of the accLvity, over¬ 
looked the road from Hurst, she perceived a 
short, stout, ferocious-lookmg man, in the 
ragged dress of a sailor, steal down to the 
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highway, where he placed himself behind a 
slight projection of the bank, so as to come 
entirely within the scope of Ellen’s vision, 
while he was hid irom the sight of the ndei, 
who advanced at a good pace The sailur 
—if such he were—had no weapon in his 
hand, and she was rejoicing in the belief that 
he was unarmed, when her eye caught sight 
of a huge bludgeon at her feet It was his, 
lor at that instant, evidently missing it, he 
tuincd round, as if looking for it, though 
without perceiving her as she crouched among 
t)ic hazels, whilst at the same time the sharp 
click of a pistol smote appallingly upon her 
ear. Her blood curdled, her whole frame seem¬ 
ed turned to ice, as the unconscious horse¬ 
man drew near, and in another moment he 
was under the bank, not four yards beneath 
where she stood. 

n 5 
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A strong and rude liand was on the horse’s 
bndlc, making the animal rear and tremble 
w ith the sudden fear of the nerv ous grasp , 
a rough voice demauded the rider’s purse 
or life —and at the same instant she be- 
held a pistol in the hand of the assailant, 
while the horseman in vain endeavoured to 
spur on the startled steed 

Yield youi money at once , or, by the 
Loi d, } ou arc a dead man 
“yever, \illain ’’ 

“ Then may you be cursed eternally 
And the pistol was ghttenng in the air, 
when Ellen—scarcely knowing what she did 
—raised the unwieldy bludgeon from her 
feet, and dung it with all her force at the 
robber, uttenng a piercing scream The 
random blow, directed by a providential 
power, struck the pistol, which was harm¬ 
lessly d;gchargcd os it dropped from the band 
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of the astonished miscreant, who—terrified 
bv the suddenness of the rej>:uo and con- 
rciMiig hi.nsclf suiToundcd bv numbers— 
took to flight, while the hoise, afihghtcd 
by the report of tlic pi'^tol, galhjppcd madly 
off, throwing h)S rider beneath the bank In 
mother nicnt, careless of consequences so 
slic eoiild be of use, and cvei> emboldened by 
ovu jUnng, Lllcu utooped over the pros¬ 
trate man It was Mr Bligh > 

It was not iiiiincdiatclv that he recognized 
in Ins dclivcicT from probable assassination 
the form of Ellen Malden, for the severe 
pain of a dislocated shoulder made him so 
sick at lieart that he closed his eyes , but 
the touching tones of a pitying voice re¬ 
called him to a sense of Ins situation, and 
with a strange feeling of shame and grati¬ 
tude, he leaned upon her arm, as she helped 
to raise him from tho ground. At that 
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moment a good spint entered into his breast^ 
and he formed the resolubou of making 
that woman his wife, whom many years 
ago, he bad m ram tempted to become his 
mistress Advancing steps suggested the 
probabihty of the ruffian’s return, but 
before Ellen’s apprehensions found vent m 
speech, they were reheved by the approach 
of several men, returning from work on 
Mr Bligh’s grounds, and to them he related 
what had happened, sending one of them 
to Hurst for a surgeon, while two others 
accompanied EUcn to the cottage, and a 
couple more assisted him to Combe Wood 
With exf^essious of grateful admiration, 
so warm as to revive fears that had been 
long dormant in her breast, he parted from 
Ellen, who reached the cottage without 
interruption, but reached it to undergo a 
shock that almost overwh^ed her already 
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over-wrought faculties Her aunt, speech¬ 
less and apparently unconscious of any 
surrounding object, lay stretched on the 
bed, her eyes glazed, her limbs hfeless witli 
the chill of paralysis. It was fortunate for 
Ellen that she had been attended home by 
worthy John Brown and his son, for at that 
moment she felt that to have found herself 
quite alone, would have almost maddened 
hoi The father spoke words of comfort as 
he helped her to stnke a light, and Ned was 
dispatched to the nearest cottage, whence 
two of her pupils, well-grown and useful 
girls, were with ready kindness sent to her , 
while honest Ned ran on to Combe Wood to 
request that Dr Kenshaw would call at 
Widow Ellis’s before he returned to Hurst 
Dr Benshaw’s opinion was that sensibility 
might return for a time, but that perfect 
recovery was hopeless, though immediate 
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death was not bo apprehended and the re¬ 
sult justified lus opinion In a few d?ys the 
widow renamed speech and reason, hut her 
limbs were as dead Da^ oftci (hi\ wit¬ 
nessed the arrival at the cottage of some 
fresh comfoit, whcthci of food, medicine, 
01 other kindness, sent by Mr Bligh , whose 
respectable old housekeoper fiDi^ucntly came 
to inquiio after the cottageis, by the cxpiess 
desire of lier master , and, at the end of a 
month, Mr Bligh himself called, rc(]uesting 
to speak a^iart with )tiss Malden, and at 
once made an offer of his hand and fortune 
Kow was ElWs timmph complete, but she 
felt not the tnum])]i Her mind, pre-occu- 
pied by her aunt’s dangerous situation, her 
heart filled with an absent object, her whole 
thoughts averse to a change of condition, 
she gently but firmly rejected Mi Bligh’s 
addresses 



KOUan RECOLLECTIONS 


63 

But be was not to be thus discouraged 
Wanting that refineinent of feeling which 
shnuks from bestowing attentions that are 
obviously unwelcome, he continued daily 
to call, and it was a new giicf to Ellen 
that Mrs Elhs appeared willing to forward 
his views The good woman was prepared 
for death, and contented to die, so that the 
future fate of her darling was ensured from 
destitution She permitted her sick-bed to 
be disturbed by terrors for the desolate con¬ 
dition of Ellen, and she would have rejoiced 
in beholding her united to Mr Bligh, whose 
late conduct had gone far in ciTaciagfrom 
her recollection his former delinquency 
We almost fear to think that the worthy old 
woman’s gnef was not >ery severe, when 
soon afterwards the heart of Ellen was sorely 
tried by heanng of the death of Major 
Walton in India > The whole neighbourhood 








seemed to enter with kmdlj sympathy into 
the sorrow of the aged and bereaved parents 
of the deceased, now loft cluldlcsd, and 
JUlen, in the utter pnvacy of her unshared 
grief, felt that ludififercnce, which is the 
most enduring proof of a cureless sorrow, 
steal over her heart, barring it against earth 
and all its concerns She could liave borne 
to hear of Walton’s marriage, so that happi< 
ness had attended his wedded lot, but to 
die thus, afar from his home, his family— 
the thought drew bitter tears from her eyes, 
and as day after day, week after week, con¬ 
tinued to drag slowly on, whilst no change 
occurred to vary her lot, she felt her energies 
her strength gradually give way to a despon¬ 
dency against which she vainly straggled, 
Four long months bad thus passed, nor had 
the attentions of Mr Bligh ceased to annoy 
her At last, shaken by the mournful 
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entieatics of her dying aunt, weakened by 
hcL failing health, and worn>out spirits, the 
desolate Ellen gave an unwilling consent, 
and, at the bedside of the rejoicing sufferer, 
she became the wedded wife of Mr Bligh ' 
The Widow Ellis lived not to witness the 
wretchedness she had entailed on her dar¬ 
ling 



There arc stages lu the heart's miser) ot 
such surpassing dreariness, that madness 
itself would be welcomed as a boon ^ As the 
sod closed over the grave of hci aunt, Ellcu 
felt that on earth she had no friend, and m 
the agony of the moment, unlike herself, 
she dared to forget that in Heaven—to 
which alone she should have looked—leigned 
au Unotiao O^E, who is ever able and 
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Willing to protect those who humbly and 
coLfidiiigl} seek to lean upon Ills arm ^ 

Ml Bligh, gneu up to merj species ul 
low vice, was a harsh and exacting liusbaid , 
aud although iiom the veiy momeut slie 
consented to become lus, she foiiiicd the 
resolution, fiom vhith slic uiier flinched, 
to fulfil the duties of a wfe, m their vci) 
fullest sense, w.tli unswerving, unnmnnuiing 
strictness, she soon found that ncitliei her 
submissive meekness her caiLesi euJcaMiuis 
to (if not to he) clicci ful, noi hci Ud^ - 
like deportment at the head of an establish¬ 
ment of which each member loved to obey 
her, could cheek his evil propensities, or 
cliangc a radically bad dispo'^ition The 
first ardour of his passion for hci over, he 
permitted his sensual nature to revel m the 
grossest debaucheiy , and befoie the end of 
the second year of licr mnmage, Ellen found 



ROUGH RrCOLLUCmONS 


67 


hersclt m a position that moved the com¬ 
passionating admiration, not only of tho 
nciglibourhood, hut of her meanest depeu 
dent 

Some conduct, highly ungcutlcmanl), on 
Die part of iMi llligh, occiured about this 
time to exclude him fio*n Die sooiety of the 
'jighbouiing gentry , and thougli Ellen rc- 
.od tho g‘ od ojniiiuu of all, she was of 
Coni[ iled to renounce all companioii- 
ship '\’in that ciicle from which her husband 
wa^ exiled This coldness towards bun he 
made the pretext for throwing opcu his duois 
to a set of dissipated and unprincipled men 
of whom there arc always enow to be 
found ready and willing to sit at the rich 
man’s table, be bis vices what they 
But ^Ir Bligh’s affairs, from constaut ne¬ 
glect and the most lavish cxpendituie, were 
becoming involved to an alarming extent, 
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and nun stared him in the face, wlicn, 
Ellen, one day, perceiving tint he was par¬ 
tially iccovcrcd from a fit of intoxication 
into which, for the precc ling week, he had 
been plunged, fell on her knees lieforc him, 
and besought him willi tc.us to altci u course 
of life so full ot sin, of discredit, of des- 
tiuction Site imploicd him, at once and 
decidedly to cast fioin liim the p.irasite 
brood wliobc precept and example had ltd, 
or upheld him in evil couises—many ot 
whom, seeing that diOiculties wcie gathering 
lound him, had already Ixigun to treat him 
with scorn and neglect she entreated him 
to place his property and affaiis m the hands 
of an honest man of busiiic'^s , and to spare 
her his wife the motliei of his unborn 
babe the disgraceful horrors that menaced 
his vices with the severest punishment 
A dreadful frown, a frightful imprecation, 
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aud an unman!) blow, btupified the soul and 
stunned the smses of his wretched wife 
Cruel as his conduct had lately been, he had 
iicvGi laid the cowanlly band of violence on 
licr, and the sti uke which prostrated her 
senseless at his lect, and which caused her 
togno biilii to a dead child, struck more 
deep]) on her soul than it wounded the tor- 
tmtl oody The dtcad of having killed 
her, added to that scaiccly pitiable despair 
which so fiequeiitly follows a fit of inebriety, 
evolved the geinis of insanity lurkmg in the 
mind ot Ml bligh , but it was not until a 
mouth after liei lecovoiy from the brink of 
the guac, tliat the licnevolcnt Dr Renshaw 
told hci she was a widow The unfortunate 
mastei of Combe AVood had rushed unsum- 
nioocd into the presence of his God, and 
was found suspended from a beam in an out* 
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house, on the day after his ciucl treatment 
of lus wife > 

The following weeks were full of painful 
evutenient to Ellen , hut m AIi Kydei, a 
woith^ and clever nun of business, and in 
the clcigMiian of lluibt and his famil}, <<hc 
found kind fiicnds fioni whoso counsel and 
socieU bhc obtained that upholding consola* 
lion which ^hc so much needed Ml Elighs 
adaiis wcic discoNcicd to be in such con> 
fusion as to icmlei the «ale ol the whole 
piojierU nece‘>’jai) , nui did more than a 
small aimuit} icinain lui his widow, who 
retned to a neat liitle cottage at Hurst, near 
the paisonage , wlicie the family of the 
clc^gvman berame hci true and kind 
friends 

It was a singnlii iliancc that, soon aftci, 
made her acquainted with the aged mother 
of liui nett idton Mr AValtou’s death had 
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quickly followed the accounts of his sou’s 
decease , and his widow, bereft of husband 
and child, led a loncl} but useful life, at 
Walton Manor, within a nulc of Ilur&t Of 
a high and noblc*mtnded race, Mrs Walton 
was constitutionally ohy and received , but 
Sorrow, religion, and tho genial nature of a 
hcait originally kmd, had humbled much of 
tha‘ piidc which wai> heis by birthright, 
but which tiue piety, as well as tiue wisdom, 
dibcaids a<c the most unseen and worth* 
less cxticbccncc that can deform the human 
mind llei beneficence to the poor was 
marked and judicious , and it was one morn¬ 
ing, whilst Ellen was walkiug on the road 
tliat led to the Manor, that a frcish mstance 
of the good ladj’s charitable natuie brought 
lier into contact with Mis Bligh Turning 
an abrupt comer of tbe road as it wound 
round a hill, Ellen came suddenly upon a 
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group ot three wretched objects A woman, 
bo worn, so wasted as to seem almost a jthan* 
tom from tic gr<t.vc, was extended at the 
loadside, wliilbt tv\o w.uliug children, the 
eldest not foui years old, scarcely covered, 
from the n’pjnng au of Mauh, by a few 
nauseous uigs, lay behind hci An elderly 
lady, sccniingij in gioat pain, sat on a stone 
near them , whilst her exclamations of an¬ 
guish wcic lion time to tune mingled with 
words of comfort, and assuiaiices of speeuy 
assistance, to the gioatci sulfcrcrs beside 
her Jdlcn iiistanlly icrogiiiscd Mrs Wal* 
ton , and, springing foiwaid, oilcred the aid 
which she saw was nccessaij 

** Thank joj, deal madam,’ said Mis 
Walton, “thank jou^ if my pain would 
pcimit me I would toll you how glad I am 
to mak(‘ the acquaintance of ills Bligli, 
even thus> I have sprained my ankle— 
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badljr, I fear Forgetting how unbcconnng 
it i2> for an old Ionian like me to skip over 
hrooks, I too hastil) stepped acioss tins 
little fold in Older to enquiic into the ne¬ 
cessities of tlicse poor creatures, and fell I 
came out alone, and will indeed thankfull) 
accept ^ oui offers I cannot even stand 
h it the lodge a quaiter of a mile 

Police, aud, if jou will ha>e the kindness 
to extend your walk so far, jou will lind 
people thei c w ho will send my little ponj- 
(liaise ioi me 

Mllcn dew lather than lan , and before 
many minutes weic past, the venerable lady 
oi the Manor liad given ordcis tliat ever) at¬ 
tention should be paid to the destitute wo¬ 
man and hci childieu, whilst she herself 
fou\cyed home m her pony-chaise, was ex¬ 
tended on a sofa m her own room, with Ellen 
—from whom she would take no refusal—* 

VOL HI B 
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’jittiDg by her, until llie amval of Dr Ilen- 
dhaw wob announced Fiom that day arose 
an intiuiac) between the two widows, which 
^pecdlIy mienctl into siiiccic hicndsliiji, and 
was fraught with {ilcahantuess to both parties 
1 lion found in AIi& Waliuu .i lofiuemcnt, a 
'‘CUbibiht}, a table foi litciatun, congenial 
0 lier own mind, but which she Iiad never 
liefore eiicountcicd , whih»t the old lady soon 
Jcaincd to love and a[i|)icciatc Mis Bligh 
AMth a partiality almost niatcinal It was 
on one of those occasions, when the heait 
- (pens like a flow Cl to the sunshine, that Mrs 
Walton confided to hoi astonished listener 
iicr full cogni/auce of all that had occmicd 
between her deceased sou and £llen 
“ My noble boy ” she said, kissing away 
the tears elicited by bci nan ativc, os they 
incklcd down the pale cheeks of her guest, 
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—“ after ho left England, had no secret 
li om his mother , and he then told me how 
bravcl) — h avehjy my dear child ^ —} ou had 
acted ^ and how unalterably his heait still 
clung to you I—proud, foolisli old noman 
that I nasf 1 lejoiced m jour separation 
- not knowing the full value of the hcait 
that 'uid so nobh withstood temptation, un¬ 
til joui conduct as Ml Bligh’s ^7lfo became 
the subject of gcncial commcudation Alas ' 
would to IJcavcn that mj precious Buinctt 
liad Incd to make you mdcc'd my daugh« 
ter t” 

Ellen wept on the shoulder of her vener- 
iblo fiicnd for a long time before she ventured 
to iniiuiio whethci Majoi Walton had not 
been betiothed to a lady abroad, some time 
befoie he died 

Never*” cried Mrs Walton, emphati- 
£ 3 


44 
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rally “ Such was indeed reported, but we 
eared not to refute it Of his death wt 
know little In an action, which ended 
fatally for the Ihilish intcicsls, he fell 
cohered with wounds—but Iiis body was 
ne\er found 

“ Good God t ^ exclaimed Pdlcn, “ ma\ ht 
not still h\c’’' 

“ ICo * ’ sighed the mother , “ it is impos¬ 
sible Such as were taken piisoncrs b} the 
barbarous natives were said to liave perished 
by ciucl tortures, and the few that escaped 
liad seen nothing of him Nearly thicc 
>ears have passed since—No ' he is dead 

“ Alerriful Heaven shrieked Ellen, .is 
staitiiig to her feet, she pointed towaids tlie 
large oucl window near which they sat,— 
“ bcliold Ins spirit 

Tlic aged Mrs Walton, temliod by the 
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bCicain, the action, and tin* woids of Lllcn, 
caught the fainting form uf hci guest m her 
arms m time to picvcnt liei from falling ou 
the llooi, aud violmilly rang the bell 
sistance spccdil) cinic, and then it was that 
the old lady discerned s\iiiptunis of agita¬ 
tion on the countenances ot her 

housikccpei and butlci Ellen's 
'icusjs i.orc soon recalled, but it was not 
i)eturc due piccautions lud been taken by 
llic afleelionatc Nassals, that either Mrs 
Wilton, 01 hei gucbt, was informed that a 
sti anger awaited then welcome—a sti anger 
—no spcctie, but Eurnett Walton himself, 
alive and well t 

What needs it to recount his release Horn 
captivity, and hisrctuiu to his native land 
before even the accounts he bad despatched 
liome of his uiirticulous escape had reached 
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England ' AVhat needs it to saj more than 
that a happier mother than Mrs Walton, ns 
she saw Iiei brave Burnett place the wedding- 
ring on the finger of Ellen Malden, smiled 
not in all merry England ^ 
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CHAPTER Til 


TIMI rurs—TUB MAPRAS CL'B UOISB—TllV 
MIUICAL SnOBST’s SfORY Oi A SUBJI-CT-- 
TJIU BLEEDIAG HAND 


IIBFT Vellore ^ Years passed, and I was ai 
the Madras Club House, preparing for a final 
return to England m bad health Hero I fust 
mot with a young trcdiCiil officer, who had 
just come from England, licensed and diplo- 
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inaM to practise all sorts of surgical CNpeii* 
iiients on the servants, white and black, ol 
the Honourable Company Lhland (for such 
was his name) was b) paicutage a (Jennau 
and partook of many of the rlni acteristics 
of that uation He was an honest, gener 
ous fellow, straiglitforrtrarJ and blunt yet 
possessing luiagiualive faculties incompatibic 
with that common straightforwardness which 
SCO'' iiotiiing iu a clod hut a clod nothing 
m a liowci hut a flower He w«is strangclj 
given to inetapli}sical discussion , and being 
mjself mole leady to listen than argue—to 
doubt in Silt nee, or believe as undemonstra¬ 
tively—I bad wont to give lum my attention 
during periods when something—I know not 
what dicw us together, until I was often 
spcllutl, as it were, by his singular ideas of 
“ tilings ” not “ in generalbut concern¬ 
ing which we arc too frequently led to rum- 
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mate or di'^c i‘'S with flip 

pane) At ti.ncb he left me in a state of 
tliC most complete ^to[)cfa( lion , for when he 
:»uaietJ, <is Itc not&ehlom inclined to do 
into such cloiuh Mihlpuitics as fatigued ni} 
tec bio wing^ to follow, I had nothing else to 
d>' than to leinain 'juicscciit At other times, 
i‘c )uM di'uuisc so agi'^eablj upon siuh 
nutteis ns cainc wnliiii the limits of mv 

W 

coinpuheusion, tiiat 1 could have chosen no 
mote favourite companion foi an cvoiiing'o 
chat Viiiong other topics, he chose, one 
evening, a suhjoc t which is common enough 
to suit ill lic.uei the influenrc ot dicams 
ou the bod} Oui table ^os shared by two 
othci oflioois a fiicnd of mine and a ship¬ 
mate ot Ills Tlie Conner afliinicd that the 
onl} influence which dreams could have on 
the body must proccnid fiom their primary 
impression on the mind, while the latter 
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full} bclie\ed that m a ilreamiiig state the 
mind becanc piccoguizant of dangers, or 
plcasuics, in prospect Aitcr some useless 
discussion, Uhland, icfuiing to Ins Oerman 
birth, ^ id he would lead to us a narrative, 
WTittcn by Ins biotliei who WuS one of the 
partifo cjncoined in the cuiious incident*- 
related iii it, winch would afford a siiigulai 
iustdiico of the effects of a dioaiu on the 
action of the will and body 
* AVc tJeunans,’ sudho, “ arc accounted 
CKdulous in what apj^rtain*) to m}stcuous 
influonces, but c\ciy woid ol the anecdote 
I reter to true noi arc even the names 
couiiterfeit ^1} broJicr is tin years my 
semor, and a stead) old hlc as evci smoked 
a meerschaum over a winter fire” We 
can f stly icquosted that he would instantly 
fulOl his promise, when retiring for a few 
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)aomcnts to liih loom, he returned and read 
wliat he tailed— 

THE BLEEDIXG IJAXD 

8oui ^eai-j ago, thcic was a young student 
iu tiic College of Anatomy at Lcipsu, wliu 
u s iCnaikiblo foi his intense application 
to aiiu predilection toi the study of surgci, 
Uliic Von Oian—foi -uth was Ins name— 
was indeed the luhciitoi of an aidoin lu tin' 
pursuit of piolcssioiul knoulodgc so enthu¬ 
siastic, as to enahlo him to suimount diffa- 
culties and pciploMties that uould have 
discouiogcd a less resolute spnil He uua 
not a native of that cit), and little moic Oi 
him was known than that he was reputed to he 
of Ignoble* parentage, and that his pecuniai} 
circumstances were so closely allied to 
poverty os to render the practice oi that 
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profession, winch was to him a passion, an 
absolute essential That he was a gcutlc- 
maii b} education, his luglily accomplished 
mind and p(»lished licaimg amply tcstibed 
Thougli precluded by necessity from nequn- 
lug a fooling 111 that society whence his 
supposed low birth excluded him, but to 
which he would, nc\erthcless, have been 
an ornament, lie shunned companionshi]) 
With all excepting the few of his own sex 
iiid piofcssion fioin wlio'^c scicntilic attain* 
iiicnt^ and intellectual superiority he hoped 
to dciiYC benofit In Ins slight intcicoui&c 
witii his biotlui-students, and with the few 
patient'* in llio liighci ciicles to whom his 
skill, and th( high opinion of his profes¬ 
sional '*upciii)i% had been the means of 
intrudiirmg him, he had the good fortune 
and laio morit of rendering himself esteemed 
and loved, and there were not many of 
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those who h.i(l seen hiin more than once, 
tliat (lid not tak(. an interest in tlic fate of 
a being so highly gifted, yet the histor) of 
whom was so closoh envelop^ in obscmitv 
A-) to inipait an an of truth to the vaiicis 
and Lontiadictory icpoits ot hi** oiigin and 
e 'h lito—KporU which, in all probabiiiti 
li.ul tlieir rise in that pericitcd disposition 
to pry into the ailans of then neighbours 
whicli IS inherent in the idle and malicious 
He had been sevcial }cars at Leipsic 
wlieu his rccogni 7 cd abilit} gained lum the 
situation of assistant practitioner in that 
< olloge where ho had so long been a student 
and it was sliortly after the assumption uf 
his new oHicc that accident made him ac- 
quaintcd with the nehest, the proudest, and 
most disagreeable man m Lcipsic The 
Haron dc Rosenthal was disliked by every* 
body that knew lum he had in tiuth but 



86 


ROUGH RrCOLUECTION'^ 


one merit, and that was his opulence , and 


“ (jold, the old mill ■* iworj,” 


i\as to him the ^vatcliwoid tliat rallied lounit 
him a crowd of iactitious fitends lot but 
one leal fiund pos-scsied ho in all the world, 
and of that one he was unwoith}, for to 
hot —to Alcthea, hij» onl) child, lie wis ,i 
hai&h and c\actiiig parent 

Vlcthca di Uo^entlul was one of nature’" 
fancdt neations—not less amiable m di*- 
position tliau cultnatcd m intellect and 
beautiful 111 {*crson IIci susceptible, heart 
so long a btianger to the eucb.intmcnts of a 
couitcous and gentle manner, soon learnt 
to pri 7 c too tenderly foi its own peace the 
man whose skill had resoued hei father from 
a painful death Vine Von Oran's heart 
might have been compared to a fountain 
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who&t source had becu choked up by neglect 
and disuse, but which, cleared of the rub- 
bish that checked its currents, icsumcs its 
ungmal flow ot strcngtii and ficshnc*'S 
Circumstances oi a singularly sombre com¬ 
plexion had intcrvcued to check and chill 
the natural tcndciucso of his spirit, but 
tlic time was come when its course was no 
loiigci to be ancsted, and the long sup- 
picssed feelings of his soul now gushed 
loilh 111 all the beautiful vigoui of then 
oiigmal ficshiicss, to do homage to one 
object, and that object was the daughtei of 
Do Koscntbal 

Alas' wbat a deceiver is love, and how 
artfully docs it effect its mastery over tho 
strongest and sternest mind > Could Ulnc 
have pondcied for a single moment on the 
dangerous dcviousncss of the track that lay 
before him, reason might have taught him 
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that to lo\ c Alcthca do Uoscnthal nas dc*-- 
peiate fatiiit} 7 /#», the pour unknown 
practitionci of an ill-|uid ait, with i blot 
upon his name and a cloud upon his biitli 
she, tlie couitcd heiress of tliousaii.’'' the 
oflspring of Lcipsics most airogant noble 
But what has Ileason to do with Love ^ 
The coward itticats at th«' first sight of the 
Bo)'“god’s fjunti * 

Thc> loved' This pan, betucen whom 
lank and custom had planted '^ucli banicis, 
lo\ed as if to lo\cwcic all that the woihl 
had for tliciu to do , .uid then brief dieam 
of delight was oul) terminated by the dis¬ 
covery that each was dearci to the other ih ui 
life itself nor was the discovery fated l(» 
rest with them Wc have dcsciibed De 
llosenthal as unainialde, proud, avaricious, 
the scliibhncss of liis nature had caused him 
£or a time to forget that his able medical at- 
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tciidant was almost the constant compainou 
of his child , he experienced a sort of liking 
for him, as his preserver fiom a lingciinganJ, 
probably, fatal disorder , and as Ins piofes- 
sional bkiU was still ncccssaiy, he tieated him 
with unwonted kindness and uniform ci/ility 
but had the idea crossed him of the proba¬ 
ble ciisteucc of an attachment between 
daughter and Ulric, he could with his own 
hand havo blam them at once, rather than 
tliat the high race of Rosenthal should suf- 
fci coutainiuation fium a connexion so igno¬ 
ble 

Alcthea was resting on the bosom ot her 
lover, and listening to such words as but too 
often pave the way to a world ol wretched¬ 
ness, when the Baron burst in upon them, like 
a raving lunatic Ulnc received a violent 
blow He was a tall muscular)outh, who 
could havo easily whirled the feeble, abusive 
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old man wlio bad assailed him, to the otiici 
end of the room, but that abuMvc old man 
was the (athoi of liis beloved He did no¬ 
thing, then, but defend liimself from furthoi 
manual assault by wresting fiom the enraged 
Baron the instiument with which he had at¬ 
tacked him lie could no^ however, piotcct 
his eais from being wounded by the volley of 
coaise upproliriuin which was levelled against 
liim he heard himself stigmatised os un- 
giatcful, a villain, a bastard, till the words 
tingled through his brain like a flood of poi¬ 
son , and it was then, for the first time, that 
the relative positions, in which lie and the 
being whom he adored stood towards each 
other, rushed iii upon his mind with a vio¬ 
lence that rooted him in almost guiltlikc 
consciousness to the ground a pang of the 
bitterest self-accusation darted through his 
breast, as casting one impassioned look of 
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love and agony on the insensible form of 
Alctbca, he fled from the house 

For many days Ulnc Yon Oran Uy upon 
his bed in a stiong fever. His senses had 
wandered, and it was not until the twentieth 
day after the scene which has just been de* 
tailed took place, tliat he recovered to a re- 
coUcctioii of it He found himself attended 
by t\ 0 Iricnds, who, to his questions regard* 
mg luinsclf, merely icplicd that ho had been 
delirious for some days, and his life despaired 
of Pie dared not ask for the Rosenthals— 
they were in fact unknown to his friends, 
and his mental misery was augmented by 
his uttei Ignorance of what had befallen her 
whom ho so hopelessly, so madly loved A 
few days saw him up again, but Yon Oran 
was an altered man a deep gloom was 
spread over his fine features—his studios, 
bis avocations) his apparel, were neglected , 
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and the sudden (lunge m his conduct and 
appcdiance in‘«pncd Ins comi.ules and ac¬ 
quaintance .> with nstuui^hnieut and culluslt^ 
At length, to Albeit Uhlmd—his tiuc and 
synipathMng fiicnd—all unsicvcalcd—and 
the impartiug of his giicf, if it did not k^*>cn 
it, seethed it JJail}, now, did he regain 
sticngth, and lie begtiii once muie to enter 
upon his duties, but llie lite, the vigoui, the 
ardour uith inIiicIi lie had been ivont to pur- 
sue his ta&k«, wei e no longer observable, 
and more than once, when engaged in tiic 
Hall of Anatom), and appealed to upon ]no- 
fessional points his answers were remarked 
to be vague, and singululv at vaiiauce witli 
Ills usual lucid and shrewd mode oi ex^dana- 
tion, or argument 

lie was one evening sitting m liis little 
apartment—one of the chambets in the coU 
lego—consulting a new treatise on surger) , 
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and as he libtlcsbly turned over the leaves, a 
casual observer miglit lia>c deemed from the 
manner in which he lingered over each page, 
that Ill's whole thoughts wcic employed upon 
it There was a flush upon his check, and 
occasionalh his o} cs lit up with somewhat 
ut tlieir former fire, but hi-i Liioly fa\ounte 
tiu<h M OD censed to intcicst him, and closing 
the tome, he tuincd once inoie to the gloomy 
Auluinc within his mind, and occupied his 
thoughts in niatmmg a schcinc by whuh he 
might obtain intelligence of Aletliea At 
that moment the door was opened, and the 
lectuici of the week entcied 

“Ip Von Onin i” he ciicd , ‘*do not give 
wa\ to these w/e hunioui s which are cither 
tlic result of }oui icccnt illness, or of some 
private sonow—thc nature of which you 
have not chosen to impait to )our friends, 
but which, as your own good sense will tell 
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you, IS not to be iciuovcd by pondering oNer 
it What, Ulnc, n ould become of the cock- 
atnee’s egg if the sullen toad icfuscd to brood 
orcrit^ 'Wli;, it nould addle haimlcsssly, 
nor batch fresh mischief’ Psha, man’ 
never fi own , you know I love } ou Tins 
cloud will pass owaj, depend upon it You 
shall spend this ONening with me , theicMill 
be none of the convuials—theie i\ ill be onl) 
}ourfuends—Gelleit, with his face full of 
glee and his heart full of good-fellows!up, 
and Albert Uhlaud, with his quiet, kind pl)i< 
losopli} Besides we have licen pioniiscd a 
—now listen, Von, Oian 1 —a moU tn 
vag SvBJFCT balancing the words be 
spoke, and uttering the lost w'lth an emphasis 
to which the capitals of our punter can 
bard) do justice He perceived, however, 
that the attention of his auditor was aircsted 
“ Ah, now, you pnek up your cars with some 
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ot}our old slashing enthusiasm” resumed 
he " To-morrow, by break of day, be in my 
pi irate di&scction-room, beneath tlm dormi¬ 
tory of } our’b, you know The subject is the 
body of a young damsel—sudden dcatli— 
strange case —and all tliat soil ol thing ’ 
IhobaMy one oi Jan Speeia* sweetheaits, for 
taat ”1.11 would sell his own mother’s car- 
tasc’ Aftci all, Jan Speers, one C)e, one 
leg, aui no hcait, is the onl} miin iii Leip:>ic 
who can mb the dctuuct \Mtii an} spirit 
f'omo along 

And Uiric accompanied the hospitable 
lecturer to his apirtments The party 
only consisted of those he had named, lliey 
were You Oran’s favourite associates, and he 
was welcomed by them with a coidiality 
tliat made Ins heart throb quicker, while 
the delicacy which refrained fiom all 
allusion to lus late estrangement was a 



ROLGtl HECOLLFiTIOKS 


96 

kindness the mo«t touching and soothing to 
a iniml like hi&. Tiicre were choice viands, 
cool ami e\quisitc Iiquoi^ kind words, and 
intellectual comcibatiuu The influence of 
such u\ci the most wietchcd has been 
owned , noi was Von Oran pioof against the 
attentions of his fiicnds , his frame, on- 
leoblcd by illness ind discneigizcd b) dis- 
ticss, }icldcd giadually to the c\citenicnt 
]iroduc(.d h) such stimulants as kindness, 
wine, and chcciful society Noisy inei- 
rimcnt, finulous talk, or iibald Ctuousal 
would haAC sUitled and disgn«ted lain,— 
but theic was none ot these The night 
waned hut it still found them comersing 
over the wine-flask Ulric’^ despondency 
had long given place to tranquil enjoy¬ 
ment—tianquility became chccifulncss, and 
ehccifulnc'^ waxed anon into gaiety 
WJicn the party bioke up, it was with the 
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detei mmation of meeting m a few hours, at 
da} -break, in the dissection-i oom alluded to 
by the lecturer Ulric’b head throbbed 
feverishly—his stejis were unsteady—and, 
for the first time in his life, his intellects 
wcic under the influence of the rosy 
trod 

lit fell asleep the instant he got into bed, 
but an incubus sate upon his breast, and 
wild terrific dreams distracted his slumbers 
Suddenly he thought that he found himself 
111 the disscction-ioom of tho lecturei, 
beside the “ interesting suJ^ect” which had 
been the last topic of discourse ore he parted 
With Uhlaud, Gellert, and Werner their en¬ 
tertainer, a few horns before He thought 
that he was quite alone , and inspired with 
a vehement desire to commence the anatomy 
of the body before the arrival of his fhend^ 
he collected tho necessary apparatus, and ad- 

TOL III F 
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vunced to the table on which it lay prepared 
toi inspect on Withdrawing the sheet that 
coTcied it, ho was astonished to perceive the 
body of an old man, instead of that which 
he had been led to expect, he looked around, 
but there was no other subject m the 
chamber, and advancing closely to the bod), 
he started to behold that it was the Baron 
de Roscntlial who lay ilcad and ghastly 
before him > 

As he gazed in wonder upon the corpse, 
he imagined that he perceived a sneer oi 
contempt distort the countenance of the 
deceased The recollection of the bitter 
taunts which had been levelled at him by 
the Baron, inspired him with a momentary 
but uncontrollable feeling of hatred, and he 
plunged the amputatmg-knifc into the side 
of the body t suddenly he thought a shriek 
rang through the apartment—the livid 
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corpse heaved convulsively—and stretching 
forth its shnvelled bands, clutched him by 
the hair as he bent his head over it I With 
the wrench of violent terror, the dreamer 
imagined that ho released himsdf from the 
grasp of the dead,—and, seizing the hand 
winch had held him, with one movement of 
his knife he sc\cicd it from the wnst of the 
coipsc, and rushed out of the chamber * 
Panting with bis exertions, bis body still 
bedewed with the cold sweat of horror, 
ITlric awoke * 

The lamp was still flickering beside his 
couch, and the gray dawn which began to 
break though his casement, shod a ghastly 
hght over the room lie staited up, and 
blushing deeply, with a sense of shame to 
which he had hitherto been a stranger, at 
finding he had retired to bed without de¬ 
vesting himself of any other part of bis dress 
F 3 
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than his Tvatch, he put his hand under the 
pillow where he usually placed it, in search 
of it A cold and clainniy substance met 
hia grasp, his heart, be knew not why 
thrilled as he drew back his arm—Good 
God f his fingers were covered with 
blood I 

IVith a strong sensation of apprehension, 
and disgust, be flung aside the pillow, and 
beheld—a Human Hand '—the small, de¬ 
licate, exquisitely beautiful hand of a wo¬ 
man, severed at the wrist, and dripping 
with gore 

lie sbnoked aloud such a sbnek as a man 


* 1 know that mj knowing joung fnenda of Rir- 
tholomew’s and King's College will bring senous, if 
not teroui objections to the gore dripping a 
eubiect, but they muat overlook iko potU^hconaea 
o! Ignorance , i! indeed the subject was not recalled 
to hfc by tbe act ot thfc sotmmbvifc. 
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seldom utters unless he be a maniac but he 
was no maniac, there was but one hand on 
earth hkc that—he knew it instantly He 
sprang from the spot—he flew to the dissec- 
tioii-room , the pass-key, which had been 
consigned to his pocKct the preceding night, 
w IS in the lock Had he been there ^ lie 
mtered—the apartment was tenantless of 
the living, but there was an uncovered 
l)ody on the tabic' 

It was the corse of Alethea de Hosenthal' 
Pure, white, cold, beautiful, she lay like a 
sleeping saint whom sm had never tempted, 
sorrow never more could pain Beside her 
was an amputating-knife, and one of her 
small, delicate, exquisitely beautiful hands 
was missing ^ 

Ulnc \ on Oran was found lying senseless 
on the floor, with the bleeding hand beside 
him ^ 
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On bis recovery from an illness of many 
months, he left Lcipsic, where he was never 
again heard of There is no doubt of his 
having proceeded in his sleep to the dissec¬ 
tion room, where ho must have severed from 
the body of her whom he loved that hand 
which had so frequently been clasped in his 
own, living, loving, and warm Of Alethea's 
death little need be said An illness, chiefly 
caused by the severe treatment of her inhu¬ 
man father, and neglected at the commence¬ 
ment, released her pure spint from the endu¬ 
rance of earthly sorrows, aud the sorrows of 
earthly love* 

* * * 

“ It IS a shocking incident,” said Macdon¬ 
ald, a stalwart youth from the Hebrides, 
** and 1 begin to think that there really are 
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such things as our plulosophy cannot scan 
Nature is full of mysterious influences j and 
an obstinate scepticism is more often the ac¬ 
companiment of Ignorance than the attendant 
of wisdom ” 

“ I do not hope,” cried I, “ to be able tu 
idd materially to Uhland’s exposition of the 
theory of dreams, but I will read to you an 
account of an adventure I once had, and 
which embraces a dream of my own 1 have 
prepared it for an English peiiodical conduc¬ 
ted by a fnend of mine, to whom I mean to 


give it on my arrival lu London ” 


“ After which, perhaps, I can tell you an 
anecdote, not goucrally known about the 


celebrated Rob Roy’s son, James Mac Gre¬ 


gor,” said Macdonald, ** it was iclated to 


me just before I left home by one of the most 
able, high-mmded, high-hearted, yet gentle 
and generous literary ladies m the world > 
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and, strange to tliough an octogcnaiian, 
as young m eyes and intellect as though she 
were only eighteen—]i[rs Giant of Duthil, 
author of “ Popular llodcls i” 

1 smiled a proud, quiet sniile , foi the be¬ 
loved old lady was my true and tried 
friend 

So I began the narrative which foims the 
contents of the next chapter 
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CHAPTER IV 


V ^IQUT IX TIIF JlNULt 


Ip I had occasion to apply to fiction foi an 

adventure worthy of relation, I should 

scarcely venture to choose Asiatic ground 

for the scene of action Monei, I B Frasei, 

and my talented clansman, the Forest Ranger 

have exhausted the treasures of the East, 

nor coula any mosaic imitation of their 

F 5 
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genuino gold be palatable to modern readers 
one and all as familiar with the Fens, 
Afrits, and Ghouls of Oriental superstition 
as with tho inteijcctional ejaculations to be 
met with in every page descriptive of East 
Indian dialogue The hmitllahs, maskaUaha^ 
and istulifui ooIlaliSt of Persian and Mahome- 
dan colloquy are as common in the mouths 
of Young England as is the arffot of the 
Tapis ft me school of literature, of which 
Eugene Sue is the Grand Master, to his An¬ 
glican mutators In my search for a sub¬ 
ject for a sketch, I must therefore hill back 
upon a simple fact, and have only to dip 

into my diary for the year 18-to find 

that on the 1 fitli of October, being then eti 
Tovle from Nagpore to Madras, and some 
hundreds of miles from both these places, 
the following adventure befel me , m which 
the reader will find that, without havmg re- 
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course to Us lieua c(mmwis of Deo, or Jm, 
tiger or mad elephant, I received as keen a 
sliock of the nervous s^rstem as any young 
soldier in search of the shocking need de¬ 
sire 

1 was travelling alone, by which 1 do 
not mean to say that 1 was unattended, but 
unaccompanied by any of my own standing 
01 colour 1 had the usual number of ic- 
tainers apportioned to marching subalterns, 
namel) a Doobash, Maty, Chowkra, Syce, 
Ghanswalla, BilewuUa, Kulassi, and a couple 
of Coolies Now, its each individual of the 
above, with one or two e'cccptions, possessed 
a wife or more a-piecc, parents, or children 
more or less, I could scarcely boast of being 
a solitazy wanderer in the wilderness In 
the light hteratuie of the day, the judicious 
application of foreign phrases and exotic 
words is supposed to throw a rare gloiy over 
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otherwise fdde passages, the critical rcadci 
will, therefore, please to observe that I have 
used eight East Indian terms iii the lost 
paragraph, which would not have read or 
looked half «is well had I merely written 
them down m plain English, thus —Head 
scr> ant, or butler, scrvant-of-all-work , 
page , groom , giass*cuttci (alwajs in wait* 
lug On the groom), bullock>drivci, lascar, and 
porters Nevertheless, I do not translate 
these words because I see any necessity for 
so doing, but with a natural desire to prove 
my right to use a language, my understand¬ 
ing of which might otherwise be as question¬ 
able as arc a certain titled author s claims 
to the honour of having composed the tiovch 
to which he prefixes his name as author 
It was after a long ride of some sixteen 
miles, that I reached the town of Mccranporc, 
m the territories of Uis Highness the Nizam, 
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at the somewhat late hour of ten in the 
morning, for travellers m India, unless 
under peculiar circumbtauccs, seldom journey 
under a hot sun, and, unless when travell¬ 
ing dak —post—m a palanquin, or com¬ 
pelled to limit their daily stagca to twelve or 
fourteen miles—in order to admit of their 
being accompanied by servants and baggage , 
Jio latter invariably camcil on bullocks, or 
in bandicB —waggons—drawn by bullocks 
The day was cloac and sultry, yet not bright, 
foi the Monsoon began to scud forth notices 
of its approach iii the shape ot dun, massive 
clouds, and dreary gust*) ot wind, rising 
and tailing with equal suddenness While 
111 ) tent was being pitched, I thiew myself 
beneath a mango tree ,—after indulging in 
a refreshing draught of the newly-drawn 
juice of a wild date tree which grew near, 
and under whose manifold branches dioopod 
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numerous tmy earthen pots, or chatties^ 
placed there b) the Tan-drawers, to receive 
the luscious beverage, wlucliis called Tun 
—a term vulgarized by nous auUe Anqlai^ 
into toddy’^—I soon fell asleep, uui awoke 
until, uttered by my head-servant, the 
words—“ Samun •^ub a ^ulnb^ uui 
nashta tija) hu '—the baggage ha^ all < omt 
up, sii, and breakfast i& read),*—»ac«j>td 
me to feel the wants of a hot tea bicakfost, 
and a cold water bath 
“ Whcic lb Omar?” said I, as hnisliing a 
lieait) meal, appctized by eail) rising and 
exercise, I prepared to undress, wlnlc huge 
JOTS of water were piled beside me in the 


* Strictly speaking, Tan is only the juice of Uic 
cocoa tree—that of tlio date n called Seudhi 




BOL on BFCOLLECTION S 111 

outci tent, wherewithal to administer to 
myself a shower bath 

“ Sahib,” answered the servant (and to 
spaic myself the trouble of repetition I 
shall uiuit the worthy Lallah’s vernacular), 
' iin has not }ct .iiri\ed The maty left 
Him 1 ) urdii to proceed on with the baggage, 
I’ul 1>ai'l he would follow at his leisure, 
I** 1’ r cant to gather some wild plants in 
the ungiC, which lie knew }ou wished to 
pussi">s But he should have been here long 
ago, he must ha\c gone astra) ’ 

I wa<i not at all astonished, for Omar was 
often late, being a zealous collector ol 
plauts for his master’s hoHus siccus, nor 
did an) apprehensions of daugci render me 
uneasy, in ease he should have taken a 
wrong path Such mistakes aie of fiequcnt 
occurrence in a country where loads are 

W 

none of the best, and we were still some 
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distance from the Honorable Corapan/s dis¬ 
tricts, where they are of a more creditable 
natmc Omar Ali uos ni} ckokra, (page it 
you will) though the woid means nothing 
moic than boy lie had been several ycais 
in my service, having been in a manner 
conhded to me by Ins fatficr, a venerable 
sepoy belonging to my legiment, who dung 
wifeless, and without other oiTspring or rela¬ 
tions, besought me in his last moments to be 
kind to Ins darling child, then an urchin oi 
ten years of age Omar was now sixteen, 
and the beau ideal of a high caste Mussul¬ 
man youth, for his tatlicr was a Bycd Tall 
for his age, yet strongly and elegantly 
formed, his countenance was beautiful as a 
spint^s of his own creed’s paradise , his skin 
was of that nch, sunny, brown, and fine 
creamy texture, which wc so seldom see 
out of a picture— with eyes dark as night, 
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)ct fuller tlian a starry night of all bright 
thoughtfulnesses, features that were perfect, 
yet not inexpressive, as such features fre¬ 
quently are, and hair that flowed m a 
thousand natural curls of silken darkness 
from beneath his turban Ho looked ^what 
lie in truth was—a creature of fine thoughts 
and rare endowments Omar was very 
handsome, yet mure amiable than handsome, 
and was not only my friend and favourite, 
but the pet of the whole regiment—never 
in lus buoyant playfulness of youth forget¬ 
ting for a single moment our relative posi¬ 
tions, as patron and page, by the very 
smallest solecism in graceful good manners 
lie was a scholar, too, for I had seen to his 
education, and, knowing his master’s love 
of traditionary lore, he had amassed and 
could repeat a rare collection of Hindustani 
poetry Very dear to me, in sooth, was 
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Omar, aud very anxious I became, as hour 
after hour passed without bringing liiin I 
at last sent messengers to Jumkoci.i, tlio 
place where we had halted over night, aud 
getting over the heat of mid-day by the 
usual simple process of reclining on a mat, 
almost undrest, a punka, and a goblet ot 
tamanndadc by my side, with a novel in 
m) hand, awaited their return with irre¬ 
pressible impatience A light tiffin was 
brought, and scut away almost untouched , 
and about hve o’clock, just as a grey cool 
haze began to creep over the heated atmos¬ 
phere, the Potail, 01 head magistiatc of the 
town, made his appearance, adding most 
painfully to my anxiety by suggesting a hor¬ 
rible idea that had never once entered my 
head 

“ The Phansigars have been in the neigh¬ 
bourhood, sahib” 
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“ The Pbanagars ’—^the Thugs 
" Yes, my lord ^ Had the boy property 
about him 

A cold shudder came over me, for I knew 
that Omar Ah was nchly drest, with not 
only the gold and silver ornaments with 
which the >oung handsome Mahomedan 
loves to adorn lumsclf, but with many pre* 
cious stones that had cumo into his posses¬ 
sion on Ills father’s death 
“ Good God > ’ exclaimed I, “ they would 
not harm that beauteous child 

“ What IS beauty, or youtli, or virtue, to 
the cupidity of such haramzadasf^ asked 
tlie Potail “ They would strangle the Pro¬ 
phet himself for his too-nng ” 

I inquired if there had been any recent 
victims to the Thuggee system 

Yes, Khoodawund, our goldsmith was 
discovered a week ago at the bottom of his 
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own garden, with the mark of the inxteo 
fresh about his neck, but with no life m lus 
bod} Near him was a hole, lu which he 
had evidently been hiding jewels or money 
when he was destrojed, for a few coma and 
pearls were strewed among the earth ” 

“ And what is to be done 

“ The thanadar —head of the native po¬ 
lice—has been informed of }f>ur servant's 
absence, and peons have been dispatched to 
the most suspicious parts of the adjoining 
jungles " 

I bad nothing to do for it but submit to 
circumstances, and unable to remain still, 
I set off at a quick pace on the road to Jum- 
kecra, in the hopes of cncountenng some of 
the messengers who had been sent thither 
Plunged m thoughts of absorbing gloom, 1 
walked on and on, nor thought of returniDg 
until all at once I remarked that the brief 



Roion REcouiCTioira 


117 


and sudden twilight of Hmdostan had over¬ 
taken me I instantly turned back, but 
liad not gone far before it became densely 
dark , and in <:omc doubt as to the road, 1 
paused ere I ascended a rising-ground which 
1 did not iccollcct having passed With im- 
piccations on ni} own hecdlessncss, I deter¬ 
mined to wait until the first deep obscurity 
ol the night should melt away, as it gcuc- 
rilK docs , and in about half an hour I had 

V * 

tlie pleosuie of beholding a few stars rush 
out into the sk}, anon follow cd by the 
moon I then ascended the hill, but had 
not piocccdcd far ere I felt convinced that I 
had taken the wrong path—for presently 
the rums of a large building loomed in 
sight, and, advancing towards it, I found 
it to have been a Choultry, or Caravanserai, 
on an extensive scale, but now seemingly 
abandoned to desolation and decay 
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As I leant against one of the pillars, lu 
earnest yet useless quarrel with myself for 
mvolvmg myself m a dilemma that was dis¬ 
agreeable and mi^ht be dangerous I almost 
resolved to remam there till dawn, or a 
chance passenger, should bring light, or in- 
formation, to direct my stq^ A flock of 
evil surmises crowded into ray mind The 
Thugs were about—I remembered my ad¬ 
venture with the Fakcer—and though 1 was 
not Ignorant that they seldom, or never, 
meddled with Furoiieans, I also knew that 
there were freeboters in the lawless territories 
of the Kizam who would not stand on such 
tnfles as cast or colour ,—and might there 
not he tigers and panthers m the jungle 
that thickly skirted the Choultry on all sides ^ 
As 1 afterwards learnt, there were neither, 
but at the moment I knew not this, and 
from time to time fancied 1 heard them 
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giowl m the fastness of tho woods But a 
real discomfort soon arose to dispense im¬ 
aginary evils the nind, moaning fitfully, 
blc>\ almost damply on me, os I watched 
tho large masses of clouds, which kept ever 
and anon creeping between me and the 
moon's light, presently leaves and dust 
came whiiling against me from the forest, 
ind the low twittering oi the birds was turned 
to h ir&Ler and louder notes I could detect 
the scream of the parroquet, the snap of 
the ncc-bird’s bill, and the guttural cry of 
the hoion , while the agitated movements of 
the fcatlicrcd tribe hinted loudly of internal 
derangement in their leajkold economy. 
More than once a jackal flitted before the 
Choultry . jelling, as it retreated to the 
junglo j while from some near hut invisible 
}heelj or mere, arose the discordant croak of 
a myriad of bullfrogs, so loud as to fill the 
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whole air with the singular thunder of its 
undesciibablc sound a sound fit to terrify 
a newcomer, unawaic of tlie harmless nature 
of the gigantic reptile tliat occasions it A 
storm was coming on , and presently, at¬ 
tended by low, grumbling thunder licralding 
Its sister-clcmcut, ilaslicd the vivid light¬ 
ning, and then, m the air, a sort of unner- 
sal whisper liisscd about—and nnon, down 
down poured the flood-hke lam the pas¬ 
sionate deluge of the first shower of the 
monsoon ^ Who that has been in India can 
ever forget the first time it has been wit¬ 
nessed by him ^ 

I was glad to withdraw into the intenor 
of the Choultiy. at the risk of falling over 
disjointed stones, for the darkness of the 
place proved the sccunty of the roof,—and 
though the cold wind reached me, was safe 
from the rain Stumbling against the wall, 
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L fuund a stono-bcnch which ran round it, 
and bitting down, overcome with fatigue, 
sank into a slumber I knew not, however 
that I slept, for it seemed to me that 
veaned by vain endeavours to sleep and 
biidiiig the bhowGi at an end, I hastened 
trom the choultry, and pursuing the broadest 
track, followed it until I tound myself at the 
outtom of a dongor^ oi deep narrow ra\ine 

-the caily light of day vlaumg m a 
dancing brook which ran through it As I 
stooped down to quench niv tluist, 1 became 
aware of the proximit) ol human beings— 
lor, from behind a rock, ^\hlch excluded us 
fniin each other’s view, came the whispering 
voices of several men A fear of I knew 
not what, such as, it is to be hoped sol« 
diers only feel in drcam«, stole over me, 
as I bent to listen 

Thou wilt never make a siidar —chief— 

VOL 111 a 
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among us, Samce, if thou foigcitest to bring 
the Kodak —pickaxe, thou must take 
lessons from Go\ mdoo, too, ere thou throw’st 
the noose again The boy struggled hard, 
and hadst thou not knocked him on the pate, 
I doubt whether he would not have escaped 
from the loomal —handkerchief” 

“ Tush ' what is the use of talking ^ tell 
not the cliicf, Sooiun, of ni) awkwardness, 
and thou shalt ha\e the awjoiha —ring, on 
whicli the Ingrezi —English—characters are 
traced ” 

I heard no more, foi, with these words, 
a stupor came over my senses, deafening me 
to ever) other sound than that of my heart's 
voice, which uttered the name of Omar— 
Omni —Om^r * To that poor murdered 
boy I had given, not long before, a nng of 
British workmanship, with the words— 
“ horn a cut within its nm. 
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Suddenly, I recovered myself su&ciently to 
listen again A noise, as of the piling 
together of stones, was heard—and by and 
bye the speakers retired, their voices sound¬ 
ing at each step more distant I started 
from my hiding-place, and rushing to the 
other side of the rock, found a huddled up 
moss of stones, beneath \^hicb, I doubted 
uo^ they had buned the body of their 
victim With that desire to know the 
worbt uhicli inspirits to excition, I set to 
i^ork to displace the concealing rubbish, 
nor was it long ere hist a white garment, 
and next a red turban, and tlicn the cold 
wan fie&li of a human corse, met my sight ^ 
Alas' I saw him— hm — Omar t Yes, it 
was he himself—the eyes glanug from stran¬ 
gulation—the mouth open—the neck chafed 
Q 3 



124 


ROUOn BEC0LI.ECTI0N9 


and discoloured—tbe sweet life utterljr 
gone ^ 

A cold sweat bathed my limbs as I awoke 
irom a dream of horror to a palpable, tangi¬ 
ble penl' As I opened ni) c} es, I saw, by 
the faint dawulight which cnteicd through 
the bioken columns of the ruined edifice, 
that beside me—standing erect upon its 
coiled extremities and with its liidcous 
head vibrating almost in contact with niy 
face, which was turned towards it,—glared 
with its demon c^cs full upon me an enor¬ 
mous cobra di capello, or hooded snake ^ 

Fortunately for me, fear had, for once, a 
contrary eHect to what it usually produces, 
the signal peril of my situation struck me 
into monumental inaction—and, instead of 
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giving voice or motion to mj horror, para> 
lysed my senses into preservative stillness 
As I continued to gaze at the venomous 
reptile—now dancing and swaying to and 
iro before me, and anon jerking up its 
dilated head o\cr my face, until its foetid 
breath penetrated my very marrow—I dis 
covered with a thnll of hope that its eyes 
were fixed—not upon me, os I had at first 
conjectured, but upon some indefinite object 
beyond me I knew not how far along the 
wall the stone bench, on which 1 rechned, 
extended—but m> iiope lay in the possi¬ 
bility of some outlet, or hole, beyond where 
1 was lying, and fearful lest the keen- 
sighted creature should detect my agonized 
stare, I shut my 6} cs, and tned to pray' 
Presently I could hear a rustling, flutter¬ 
ing noise m the wall beyond me, and before 
1 had time to question its cause, there was 
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a spnng—a leap—and the cold clammy 
folds of the serpent were trailing on my 
face and orer it ,—and up, away, beyond 
me, there was the shnil cry of bird or bat 
—a loud hiss—and the crunch of bones and 
sinews t 

I was saved t and in another moment I 
was out m the open air, panting on the 
wet ground, to which I had fallen in the 
strengthless helplessness that succeeds an 
e<>capcd penl The morning was cool, and 
the first wild burst of the monsoon had 
subsided into a thick misty drizzle. I 
endeavoured to retrace my steps, and soon 
succeeded m regaining the path I had left 
to ascend the misleading heiglit Stiff firom 
the cold, and sick at heart from a sensation 
to wbeh I can give no truer name than 
fngkl, 1 had not walked a couple of miles 
before I was forced to sit down. Qreatk 
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then, was my joy to perceive advaAcmg 
towards me 00 my old bay steed my hcail 
servant attended by a couple of pcon- 
Loud was his rejoicing, and sincere was 
mine« but as assisted to the saddle, I be¬ 
gan to relate my terrible adventure and the 
still more tcmlying dream whick had pre¬ 
ceded it the reader may conceive n.y 
ilclight to hear that the page, my good and 
gentle Omar, was—not well—but safe« and 
had never been endangered by Thug or 
tiger—Phansigar or panther ’ It seems 
that stumbling in the dusky morning over 
a tree-root, he had so severely sprained his 
ankle as to render motion impossible , nor 
was It in less than an hour that he suc¬ 
ceeded in attracting attention He was 
then led to the doorga, or shnne, of a reli¬ 
gious man, who kindly and carefully bound 
up his foot, applying some lotion to it 
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Here, lato lo the afternoon, he was found 
bjr our messengers, who, pro;:uring a doly 
—litter—for him, liad !mn conveyed to my 
tent, where the utmost confusion picvailed 
During the whole night not one of my atten¬ 
dants had slept, and all were here and there 
m search of mo, when chance led Lallah 
into the ver) track they liad previously 
searched m >ain 

I had before, and have since, passed 
nights in the jungle, but never one that 
showed me so Msibly the human Fear— 
which lb life’s apanage—sitting and shiver¬ 
ing at ni) cold heart s core Of poor Omar 
Ah, of our joyous mceth^g, I say nothing 
That boy—no longer a boy --is a fine and 
gallant native officer—respected by all who 
know him 
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CHAPTER IV 


OOOli OO'fVERSVTIO’f IX HOT HOURS—TUB 

8UMAS3IE 


N»i> the reader be told, that the heat of 
our English dog-^ays is but iced lightning 
to our Madras niidsummers ? Need the 
reader be told how rerj a sybarite, man— 
be he militiry, clerical, or of the laity,— 
becometh under the prostrating inRuence of 
0 6 
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intense heat and incessant perspiration 
How he iindeth no comfort m common 
chairs, how he escbewcth all movement ap> 
proachmg to tho manual or pedal exigencies 
required by the simple process of walking 
across a room, how that to lounge on a 
mat-spread couch—a divan, not soft and 
warm, but hard and cool, with a punkak 
pulled daintily over his head, brewing up an 
artificial Zephyr—is to him a far nterUe 
state of existence, not merely desirable but 
absolutely necessary, during tho six hot 
hours of the day yea, necessary as his 
pain quotidicn I had been lying on my 
cot, in all sorts of attitudes, and stnpt to 
my humecs and paijamas (shirt and long- 
dmners), for at least three hours., dreaming 
a wide-awake dream of houns brmging me 
unattainable and coolmg sherbets, when 
Uhland and three others entered my room, 
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which adjoined their separate apartments in 
the dormitories of tho Club House. 1 will 
not dcsciibe their costume, having alrcad/ 
done so dcscnbing my own, which was 
infinitely more cool and agreeable than pir • 
turesque or dccoious I expressly observe 
that tho word lUiOious’* is used heie as 
it would bo used b) the conventicle moralists 
of Great Biitain , were they to see to what 
strange contempt of poisuual clothing Lobt 
Indian heat reduces their Iricnds in the 
Colonics For, strictly speaking, there wa« 
nothing approximating to indecency in our 
di ess, but in England decorum is a conven¬ 
tionalism , and tlie words morality and de** 
cency are so licqucutly used and bandied 
about, that there seems some chance of our 
ending by having nothing tho words — 
“ vox d prate) ea nihtl * 

** Macdonncl is sorry he cannot join us, ^ 
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said Uhland, he is ordered off to Fala- 
Teram forthwith, and is busy Ton laiy 
dog, you have been fatd asleep for the last 
two hours, I warrant ” 

" Not a wink—only dreaming * 

“ Of the ball to-night, no doubt," cried 
Uhland 

/ go to a bail exclaimed I, with irre¬ 
pressible astonishment, “ and at th%9 sea¬ 
son !” 

Oh 1" said Burnett, " I think I begin to 
feel the sea breeze, and wo shall have a 
charming evening All the last ship’s load 
of spinsters arc to be trotted out, and old 
Colonel Hanley has betted that he marries 
one of them before the monsoon sets in " 

“ Ah ^ ’tis very well to marry during the 
birt^ rains , but in such weather as this 
nothing that is not salaniaudnne could stand 
vonnubial fervencies." 
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« For mjr part,” said Conway, “ I should 
order the bnde to be properiy iced, as wedi 
as th6 bnde*cake and chaittpagne 1 have 
drank six bottles of soda water to-day to 
cool me, and all in vain ” 

“ What have you been doing, Singleton 
asked I, addressing a young griffin who had 
not yet cut his ensign’s teeth 
" I have been sitting for the last hour 
over a tub of water, and devouring man¬ 
goes” 

“ Bravo < no gnffinish way of feeding on 
those globes of nectar, in fact, the on/y 
manner in which a mango should be eaten, 
to enjoy it cleanlily ” 

“ I hope, ’ said Conway, who had stretched 
hiniMelf down on a leopard’s skin, while Uh- 
land divided with him the voluptuous artifi¬ 
cial bftezes created by an immense vjssery . a 
sort of fiin, or hand-puukab, made of the 
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scented cuscus grass and spnnklcd with 
water “ I hope Mrs A&hton won’t wear her 
inevitahle ponceau dress, which makes one 
feverish to look at, or scent herself with 
that insufferable mdrechaleand he heaved 
a deep sigh, os if the safety of the East In¬ 
dia Company depended on the coloui of Mrs 
Ashton’s dress, and the aroma of her per¬ 
fume 

Better niarc' lale, or eVvu the cocoa- 
nut oil with which Mrs Piper anoints her 
fflAirfhair, than Miss Faulkner’s nefarious 
breath, which is good for nothing that I 
know of unless it be ^o kill mosquitoes,” 
said I 

“ I thought you were a lady’s man, Camp¬ 
bell,” said Conway 

« Why 

“ You wnte poetry, or what passes for 
poetry m the Colonies, you have a great 
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many flowers stuck about your rooms , and 
I rather thiuk that I saw a nog on your 
finger with the name of * Emily' upon 
It" 

I waa silent, for the name of Emily con¬ 
jured up strange and gloomy memories 

“ You are a lady*s man, since you do 
not deny it” 

“ Oh an^wo*^d I '* I am like the man 
m cue Goldonis ivjieotcs, who could not 
utter a negative —* iYon so dit di no—non 
son capace dt dir di no—e non diro mai 
di no 1' ” 

“ What are \ o i two laughmg at de¬ 
manded Singleton, turning to Conway and 
Uhland Burnett was fast asleep on two 
bullock-trunks in a comer. 

“ At the idea of Oampbell^s being a 
lady*s man, with his nervous trepidation, 
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his gauchme, hts blushes as red as his 
hair, and-” 

** Short sight I” interrupted I, anxious to 
break in upon the category of my incumpe- 
tencies to play a part in public society 
Alas I there is no catholicon for shyness , 
and so I must endearour to make the world 
ascribe to modesty what is only mauvoAS- 
honte 

“ What the deuce is that said Single- 
ton , I really thought it was a tiger ” 

It was only Barnett, who in the extdse of 
some sinister dream—excited by the pecu¬ 
liar perplexity of his position—suddenly 
struck out his dexter leg with such force, 
that his foot coming m contract with a huge 
chatty of water, shivered the earthem vessel, 
and sent its contents to disperse m various 
ramitcations through the chamber 

Oh' those diabolical bullock-trunks 
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sighed fiurnett, as we sat laughing at his 
bewildered looks " 1 dreamt a dream more 
homble than any which Fuseli’s pork chops 
raw with blood sauce, could have produced. 
1 fancied Mrs Dickson was trying to force 
the roasted leg of my grandmother down my 
throat, and in my effort to kick aside the 
baleful condiment, io I what a deluge I have 
created T 

“ Come , read us another story, Rob 
said Uhland “ Macdonnel cannot fulfil his 
promise, so you must substitute something 
tj repay us for accommodating you with our 
company ” 

“Very welH—here are some choice 
guavas, try them , be good boys, and listen, 
or sleep, but do not snore, for I shall tell you 
my wonderful adventure with— 
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THE SraiASSIE* 

Oye of the most extensive provinces in the 
Deccan, as that portion of India is termed 
which IS situated bctii ecn the rivers Ncr- 
budda and Kistna, is the Goundwana a 
wild, mountainous, and unhealthy district, 
though the care and culture of the few Mah- 
ratta families from Nagporc, that arc found 
in certain parts, have rendered them fertile 
and productive The general aspect of the 
country, however, is unfavourable, and, 
where occupied by the mative Goands, almost 
an entire sheet of jungle This wretched 
tnbe, perhaps the very lowest in the scale of 


* This sketch hu alresdj eppeored m ' Fraser s 
Magame«*' 
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all the natives of India, though Hindoos of 
the Biahminical caste, profess peculianties 
that arc at variance with tho tenents oi 
Brahma, permitting themselves the indul¬ 
gence of animal food, abstaining only from 
that of tho cow For many years the tradi¬ 
tion, popular among the natives of Lower 
India, that among tho Goands there were 
certain sects that oifored annual human sa- 



the European community , but later invest¬ 
igations, and tho testimony of an intelligent 
and enquinng officer—Captain Crawford of 
Bengal-—whose intimate knowledge of the 
habits and customs of the East has seldom 
been oxccodod, have proved beyond all doubt 
the prevalence of this revolting practice. It 
was in the year 1819 that a singular chance, 
or rather a senes of rare events, confirmed 
my own bdief in the existence of a enme, 
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which was then darkly hinted at, but which 
was only credited by the sepoys and natives 
of Madras 

The regiment to which 1 was at that 
period attached was en route from Banga- 
pore in Mysore, to Chanda in Berar a dis¬ 
tance of no less than six hundred miles, 
when one rooming, after reaching our eti- 
caropment for the day, I sallied out into the 
jungle with a brother officer, whoso fowling- 
piece made frequent and welcome additions 
to our commonplace marching-ffire Cal¬ 
vert Montford was a gay-hearted, handsome, 
generous fellow, the favonte of the whole 
corps, from the bluff old commandant to 
Meer Ab, the fugle-man, though, in truth 
he was apt, in the exuberant hilarity of 
youth, to commit vexatious solecisms in the 
serious matter of mibtary etiquette Our 
kind, but somewhat stem, commanding 
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officer, Major Beckett, was frequently obliged 
to chock, With a seventy that was sometimes 
half assumed, the heedless gamesomeness 
which so often led Montford into dilemmas, 
that by compromising the credit of the corps, 
might have provoked graver censure if sub* 
jected to the pitiless analysis of higher 
authorities Xot that a single gram of 
vKioub or dishonorable feeling could be 
sitted b) even malevolcuce from the volatile 
matter which foimGd the faults of my fnend, 
but he was ever and anon offending the 
gravity of official ceremony—insulting, out 
ot mere schoolboy fun, the prejudices of the 
native population—and erring against the 
common discipline of the service Com¬ 
plaints were coustantly being brought 
against him by the inhabitants of the towns 
and viUagos through which he passed, now 
the house of a surly Mahomedan had been 
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forcibly entered now a sacred pigeon had 
been sliot at wlnle roosting on the very pin¬ 
nacle of a pagoda } esterday half a dozen 
palmyra trees had been pilfered of their 
tan-pots* — and to-day some indefinite 
offence Iiad been oflcicd to the idol of Vish- 
noo itself,—\> hilc once upon a time he was 
likely to have faicd still worse for having 
dared to pursue one of llic Dancing-girls be¬ 
longing to the temple into the very precincts 
of that prohibited edifice • 

But to proceed—Wo had traversed a 
considciable quantity of gioundwith\arious 
success t a few hares and gicen pigeons had 
been fagged and confided to the care of 


* Tlic I ot, Mivpfijilul fmm ilic cocoa nut, palmjra 
and date trees to iccli c thct>ip,oi vinous juice, for 
which at cci 1 1 u scasuiib Ihtjr aie picrocd 
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Calvert’s hoottay-waUa (dog'^keeper), and 
the day was beginning to beaten into true 
Oriental fervour, y, c were on our return, 
when we came unexpectedly upon an old 
grey pagoda in rums, and so completely 
hugged in by trees that wo saw it not till 
wc wore close upon it A sharp bark from 
Calvert’s dog attia^'tcd oui attention towards 
it, and running round tho corner of the 
building, wo beheld a luge brown monkey 
—squatted on an aioh of the temple, and 
indulging in a scries of facial contortions. 
Montfoid raised his gun 

''UiUmaWt sahil}'*' (do not fire, sir), 
cried the dog-bo}, in evident alarm it*is 
a sacred monkey, and the Biabmins will be 
exasperated " 

But scarcely bad the warning passed his 
lips ere Calvert filed and down at his feet 
fell the poor animal, quite dead. 
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At the same moment, forth from the dis¬ 
mantled pagoda there rushed a being of so 
appalling, so spectral an appearance, that 
had it not been familiar to us, we might 
have questioned its claims to humanity 
But, for the ten da}s before, the Suniassie, 
who DOW leaped forwaids uttciing the most 
frightful yells and imprecations, had followed 
our camp I ha^o since llicn frequently la¬ 
mented tliat the ait of the painter was not 
mine, for the nh<do <^cenc nculd liave made 
a striking picture The Suniassie was a 
gaunt, muscular man in the decline of life, 
wrapped in a scant), but close-fitting tunic 
of many-colourcd pitchwoik, which ex¬ 
tended scarcely to his knees, leaving hia 
nether limbs entire)) naked, Ins long griz¬ 
zled hair fell down his shoulders to the 
waist , from whic !• tnd by a girdle of rope, 
depended agouid l« bold the alma which he 
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might receive from the chantahle, while m 
his hand ho earned a banch of peacock 
feathers. IIis face was smeared with white 
ashes, and his natural ugliness was increased 
hy the deformity of a nose which had been 
slit—whether in penance, or a punishment 
for some offence, is unknown 

Pointing to the still quiveimg body of 
tliemonkc), ho poured forth the grossest 
roviiings of which the llmdoostani language 
lb capfiblo (aud there is no dialect that con* 
tains more), against the English in general, 
and my fnend in paiticular Flinging his 
arms up to the sky, he called down curses 
upon the dcstioyer of the monkey, which 
made the dog-boy cower in very terror, and 
while we stood gazing m silence, as we 
might have done at a play, he sprang sud¬ 
denly towards the shrine—lifted a stone— 
dipped it in the blood of the animal, and 
Yoi m. H 
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ere wc could fathom his intent, flung it 
\\ ith all his force at the head of Calvert 
It struck liim on the temple, and he fell, 
btupified for the moment, but not materially 
injured In my ludiguatiou I darted to* 
^\ards the Suniassie, but eie 1 could reach 
him, ho plunged amid the luins of the pa* 
goda, and in another moment was seen high 
up on the ciumbhug paiajict, whence, 
shouting the words, “ A/twz Dawa*' (re- 
\ enge I revenge *) he disappeared 

The revengeful nature of the Hindoo 
religious mendicant is well known, but 
tliougb frequently displayed in the upper 
provinces of India, is seldom outwardly 
expressed nearer to the scat of government 
Of these hypocntical and bigotted beggars 
tlicrc arc four sects—consisting of the 
Gosains, or Suniassics, who are followers of 
Siva, the Byragies, disciples of Vishnu, 
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Udassics, attached to the Soik creed , and 
Jogics, who are di2jtmgui5hed from the others 
hj the burial instead of the burning of tlicir 
dead The Suniassie, who is the un\ erth) 
]iero of my present sketch, had appeared 
suddenly m our camp where he was an 
object of fear to the generality of our sepoys, 
who were neither allied to him by country 
ir connexion, for he was a natiTc ot Bengal 
More than once he had interfcied in disputes 
with which he had nothing in common , and 
had been ordered from the camp in conse¬ 
quence of his insolent and nialignautly 
expressed detestation of the Enjlisli 

Meanwhile Calvert Moutford recovered to 
feel little ill effects from a blo>v, which had 
been too slight to cause other icsults than a 
headache and a bruise, but as ho had so 
often incurred the reprimands of Lis su¬ 
periors for offending the superstitions of the 
H 3 
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natives, the death of the monkey and its 
attendant punishment were concealed from 
lifajor Beckett until after many days, when, 
having seen nothing more of the Suniassic, 
tlie whole matter was freely talked over at 
the mess-table A general laugh was raised 
at the expense of Montford by the juniors, 
but there were otliers who expressed 
astonishment that no complaint had been 
made about the destruction of the sacred 
monkey, while the disappearance of the 
mendicant served equally to puzzle all 
“ I am glad he is no longer with us,” 
said the Major , “ but, young man, should 
}ou meet him again, excite not Lis irc , he 
is a dangeious playfellow, audit is seldom 
that such creatures forego their purposes of 
vengeance ” 
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We bad been about nine months at Chanda 
—a dicary city, some eighty miles south of 
l^ogporc, surrounded by woods which were 
infested by tigers, and in the maUain 
fastnesses of which—bidding defiance to 
malaria and fever-mist—Moutford found 
frequent relief from the ennui which is 
almost sure to assail the tedious hours of an 
inert military life Glianda, with its ruinous 
ram^arc^ si\ miles m circumference—its 
heterogeneous population of Mahomedans, 
Mahrattas, and ilrahmins of all denomina¬ 
tions—contained no Europeans but the ofii- 
cers of our own regiment, and at that 
period wc had not a mamed man amongst 
us, so that the channs of female society 
being denied us, alack for him who found 
not in his gun, or his book, his pen or his 
pencil, that relaxation which in stations less 
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lonely he looks for in the social circles and 
the ciowded saloons Several of the officers, 
too, were detached , and I was ordered to 
Wana, a village some twelve miles from 
Chanda, >vhero my duties were to protect it 
and the adjoining country and hamlets from 
the aggressions of bands of marauders—then 
ra> aging the whole pastoral tracts on the 
banks of the river Wurda, close to which 
my little party was pleasantly encamped 
Montford, at the same time, obtained a 
montli’s leave to roam the jungles, and spent 
two days with me, after which, crossing the 
Wurda, and attended by three servants and 
a favounte sepoy in plain clothes, he com¬ 
menced his knight-errantry The month 
had nearly slipped by, when one morning, 
as my solitary drum and fife were blending 
their revciUee-sounds with the lowing of 
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nowlj-rouscd kine, the crowing of cockb, 
and the tinkling bells of a flock of sheep, 1 
was surpri&ed b/ the appearance of a 
or litter—such as is used bj the better 
clabb of Mofossil ^up-couutr)) natives— 
which, attended by a horseman, was fording 
the stream m front of my tent 

** Delho^jee^” cned a sepoy near me,— 
“ Monifoid saJub ata hte dohj kee 8ungat ' 
—Look, sir, ilr Montford is coming, in 
company with a litter ” In another moment 
we were shaking hands, while my eyes weie 
asking a hundred questions about the doty 
before my tongue bad uttered one But I 
will pass over the unlading of the s\\ect 
freight which that vehicle boro and the 
arrangements made foi its comfortable ac> 
commodation, proceeding to give my fnend’s 
narrative in, as nearly as possible, his own 
words 
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" After I left you I had a glonous week's 
sport before I reached Dewelmarry , where, 
jn my perambulations, I Icamt that further 
on, at Bustar, the Goands were at such hot 
feud with each, othet that it would be folly 
to visit the place I liked the neighbourhood 
of Dewelmarry, but fate would have it 
that, ID spite of all my resolutions, I should 
be enticed some twenty miles nearer Bustar 
than 1 intended Jan Homed (the sepoy 
before alluded to) is a tine intelligent fellow 
and by him I was informed that ho had 
“ made "—formed friendships with 
an old Futhan in the town, whose only 
child—a young and lovely girl—had lately 
been dragged from their cottage dunng hi^ 
temporary absence the only person who 
was with her at the time being a decrepid 
old woman, their servant That plunder 



ROUGH REGOLLECTIO>9 


153 


was not the object of her abductors was evi* 
dent, for nothing was touched in house 
or garden , and the old woman, who had 
fainted in her teiror, could only recollect 
that among the pari^ who tore the poor girl 
from her arms, there was one in the gaib of 
a common Hindoo beggar Interested by 
Jan llomed’s recital, at my desiie he intro¬ 
duced me to his new acquaintance lie was 
a ime venerable old chief on the verge of 
eighty , and, in answer to my queries, 
declared that he was convinced that his 
daughter—lus sweet Azecza—had been 
earned off bj the Bustar Goands foi their 
annual human sacnficc 

“ * I dare not utter such words aloud, 
maharajah,’ said he, * foi there is neither 
law nor learning, faith nor fidelity, in this 
idolatrous country of Satan, but this 
u 5 
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atrocuus custom prevails here as surely a&> 
Jlahomcd is the prophet of Allah • Every¬ 
one knows, though none dare say, that the 
Gosains and Jogies of Bustar offer a human 
heing m annual sacrifice to the goddess 
Kail, and of all others they prefer one 
who docs not belong to their own accursed 
creed 

lloiioi-struck, 1 asked him li ho had no 
friends in authority—no kindred from whom 
to d(.iuand counsel in such a strait ^ 

" ‘ None, sahib,* he answeied, ‘ nor is 
theic any couisc to pursue but to sit silently 
on the musnud of submission, and weep 
ovei the invisible aslies of my lost child I 
have no relative here, and had gone to make 
arrangements at Chanda for a icmoval thi¬ 
ther, wlicn the rose of my life was taken from 
my goolsfian —flower-bed—by those infidel 
dogs May tbcir graves be defiled 
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*' * But cau nothing bo done to save her ^ 
cned 1, indignant at his passive submission 
to what he called destiny 

“ ‘ Alla Kereem ^ God is merciful, but 
what can I do waa the reply * The tac- 
nhee always takes place at tho new moon— 
in three da) s I shall be childless ’ 

“ ‘ Nay,’ retuiued I, * lead luc to the sus¬ 
pected spot, provide mo and my attend ml 
with such disguises as )ou may consulcr 
must likely to favoui such an enterpn/e 
and let me try what can be done' 

“ The aged Mussulman clutched at the 
unexpected ho[)c which my words couvc) cd, 
with a desperate joy, but Jan Homed 
knowing my rasliness and alarmed lor tin 
conseiiucnccs ot such an undertaking, en¬ 
deavoured to reason uso'toi It But tin 
strong desire 1 lud to fathom the whoU 
affair, to satisfy my doubts regarding the 
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mystery of human sacrifices, and to restore 
a child to her father's arms, stimulated me 
to higher purposes, and, for once in my 
life, I resolved on adopting as my coad¬ 
jutors Caution and Prudence, two assistants 
in the pursuit of adventure which the 
boldest man may wisely enlist Suihee it 
to say that the venerable Putlian, Ameei 
Khan, myself, and Jan Homed, reached a 
public choultiy in the dense woods that sur¬ 
round Bustar, on the very day before the 
new moon We were disguised as soldiers 
of the Nizam, and it was not long ere we 
discovered the piincipal pagoda of the place, 
which was situated in a thick grove of ban¬ 
yan, pcepul, and date trees Ameer Khan 
felt assured that the intcnoi of tins temple 
was the place allotted for the sacrifice , nor 
was It with any difbculty wc learned, by 
mingling with the crowds that attended a 
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hmt (fair) m the town, that a great festival 
was to bo solemnized at midnight m the pa¬ 
goda 


“ Constructed with a power of resistance 
that would have repelled an army, the tem¬ 
ple was to us a dcstiuction of almost all 
hope What then could we do ^ Nothing ^ 
But fortune, chance, Pi ovtdence did all ^ I 
had Iclt the old I’uthan sitting in despair 
beneath a Goolh«r tree—(wild fig), near 
which Jan Homed was cooking an extem- 
poic curry, and as the twilight began to 
creep grcyl} o> ei the earth, sauntered around 
the pagoda As I stooped to cull a wild 
flower that sprang fiom a heap of stones, 
a laigc snake, aUimcd at niy approach, 
issued fiom behind tlic tuft of lemon-grass 
that covered the lubbish, and directing its 
progress towards the wall of the sacred 
edifice, entered a fissure, where it disap- 
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pcarcd What luduccd mo to pursue it 1 
know not, for 1 hare an unconquerable 
terror of serpents, but I did so, and, with 
m/ stick, strove to guago the depths of 
the apcrtuie—which was larger than 1 at 
first apprehended The stick struck against 
some substance which cuiittcd a metallic 
sound, and on approaching closer to ex¬ 
amine it, I found that thcie was a small 
wicket deeply buried in the stonework of 
the wall I could perceive that with slight 
toil the mortar and rubbish, which now 
almost curtained it from sight, might be 
cleared away, and this cfiectcd, I had not 
a doubt but that an entrance to some part 
of the pagoda could be obtained I flew, 
rather than ran, to the guuliar tioc, and 
related my discovery, nor lost we a mo¬ 
ment befoie wo acted upon it with the 
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expedition and resolution that are some¬ 
times engendered by despair 

** There was not a cicature m sight, as, 
With our weapons hidden beneath our robes, 
and a toich m cose of need, we reached the 
spot We soon got rid of the hme and day 
that jammed up the wicket—uhicb, ulien 
wrenched open, admitted us to a small 
vaulted cell A glimiiieiing light, shiuing 
thiough a croice in one corner, warned us 
of muio habitable places in our vicinity, 
and as Amcci Khan, who had advanced to¬ 
wards it, stooped down and looked through 
it, he saw that which pioved too great a 
trial for his biiattcrcd nerves, for with a 
groan tliat tcinflcd us for the lesults, he 
fainted 1 whispered Jan Homed to remote 
him luto the open air, and there detain him 
till I gave a certain signal No sooner had 
they left me than 1 applied my eye to the 
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aperture, and beheld the most lovely ciea- 
ture I ever looked upon A young and 
graceful girl, wliose beauty shone in the 
glare of many torches stuck round the walls 
of an immense cavoiuous hall, Uy bound 
hand and foot on a mat > 

“ In one corner was a huge image of Vis¬ 
hnu, at least eleven feet high, with the 
pyramidal cap, closed eyes, and canopy of 
seven hooded snakes, peculiar to that deity, 
in another, with its sepulchral chaplet of 
skulls round the neck, was the hideous idol 
of Kali , and in the centre of this large 
and, no doubt, interior chamber of the tem¬ 
ple, a group of Biahmins—almost naked, 
with shaven heads and saccrdokil cords 
flung acro^ their shoulders—Jugics, Suiiias- 
sics, and grotesquely attired Udassics, were 
busily engaged in chauntmg a lugubnous 
chorus around a blazing fire I could not 
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hear a word that was uttered, though 1 could 
plainly distinguish the most remote nook , 
but I cared not, even at that moment, to 
keep my eyes from that sweet and beaititiil 
creature, who la}, panting in her pallid 
fear, almost within reach of me A heavy 
smell of frankincense, <does, and benzoin, 
penetrated to where I knelt, and I felt that 
the moment was at hand when she was to be 
saved, or / was to pensh i 

** Suddenly an overwhelming noise ot 
gongs, kulcni'homs, tom-toms, and bells, 
struck up outside the hall, and the whole 
mass of bigots withdrew At that moment 
I could have willingly cut off my hand for 
admittance to that saloon ot sacnfice , but 
I saw no means of entering it 1 ran round 
the little stifling vault that held me—1 
heard the hiss of the startled snake, yet 
paused not—I felt every crevice and cranny 
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With my fingers—and, at length, when in 
utter despair I was mad enough to dash 
my fist against the opposing wall,~>a bolt, oi 
a bar, or a secret spring, gave way, and 
down I fell on my face, within three paces 
of the victim For the first time I heard 
her voice she uttered a faint shriek but 
the continued din witliout, prevented its be¬ 
ing heard In five minutes she was fiecd 
from cord and chain in five more she was 
in her father’s arms and ere half as many 
hours had passed we wore on our way to 
Dewelmmry 

“ But we did not leave Dcwelmuiiy next 
morning unnoted Ameer Khan and Jan 
Homed were in advance of me as we left 
that town, and as the old chief had 
resolved on preceding us to Chanda, he was 
bidding bis dear restored treasure farewell, 
when out from the jungle darted an odious- 
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looking creature, who ginng one keen glance 
at the temfied Azeeza and a vengeful look 
at me, retreated to the woods, while the 
word * Dawa yelled out, recalled a hated 
voice It was no other than the Suniassip, 
—and Azeeza remembered him well, as 
being one of the foremost among hei 
tormentors 


• # 



Do we not sometimes, in our wanderings, 
fall upon certain spots which, without pos¬ 
sessing any sinking beauties of scenery, have 
yet a power of arresting the attention,—a 
fascination constrains us to linger there, 
nor seek for bnghtcr vistas beyond ^ Do we 
not pause there, where the grass is of dearest 
Leigh Hunt's sort,— ho~dov)f^up(mable 
whore ** the buttercups smear the land with 
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splendour ** wlioro there is a bird’s song on a 
green bough but no Immau voice a 
flower's breath, but nothing less sweet do 
we not pause, and fear to go on, lest by 
losing these wc lose all that is lovely ^— 
So it IS with me in my tale I caie not to 
proceed I care not to leave the short 
year of quiet, dreamy loveliness which re¬ 
warded Calvert Alontlord foi his preservation 
of Azccza’s hfe by that most sweet 
creatuic’s clinging aflcction ' I care not to 
overstep that tranquil space to recount, as I 
must now do, her worthv old father’s death , 
our subsequent march to Nagporc , and at 
Nagpore the sudden illness, and—must I 
say, death of Montford ^ So unexpectedly 
fell this stroke upon his gentle companion, 
that for several hours she could not credit 
that life was extinct, and so quietly, after a 
heavy fit of agony, had the ** life-want ” 
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crept over him, even m her very arms, that 
the medical man at first supposed he had 
iinly fainted But a day passed, and the 
prcpaiation^ for hunal—always and neccs- 
a in.ittcr of haste in India—were com- 
[•lotod A/ec/a nas led to her own range 
of apaitnidUs whilst I saw him dressed 
the gia\c, and helped to cany his corse, 

> W'uded on the couch on which he had 
cased to uicathc, to a small bungalo 
winch stood uuouupicd at the bottom of 
tlie gaidcu,- whence the funuial piocession 
might pass, ou the morrow, unnoted by the 
mourning Moossalmany Early m the 
morning the coffin was to be brought, so, 
leaving the body in that lonely room, after 
lighting the lamps which hung round it, fas¬ 
tening the windows, and locking the door, 
we withdrew, I returned to the house, 
placed a guard of sepoys over the store- 
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rooms, and, determining to pass part of 
the night m sealing up the letters and 
papers of fnend, which had been con¬ 
fided to me for that purpose, I called for 
lights, dismissed the senrauts, and seated 
myself in his room 

The casements were all thrown open to 
admit the cool air of evening, which, sweet¬ 
ened by the rich odouis it had collected from 
a clump of henna* close by, bicathcd re¬ 
freshingly upon me I was soirowfully exa¬ 
mining a sketch, the woik of my friend, 
when a soft, stealthy footstep aroused me I 
turned round and beheld Azeeza standing 
between me and the window , the moonlight, 


* The Lawsonia inenms, whose leaves contain tho 
pmk dye with which the Asiatic women tinge their 
naib 
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fvhtch fell m silvery showers upon herperson^ 
giving her almost a spectral appearance 
Her veil i\as flung back, and her hair— 
usually eared for with that classic taste which 
IS e> meed by most ^lahomedan women of a 
certain rank in the arrangement of their 
tiesscs—^\as unbraidcd—falling in neb wild 
mantes over her finely fonued neck and 
shouldeis 

Friend of the dead one said she, in a 
low, calm voice, that yet sounded as if it 
were full of tears, “I must sec him once 
moie ere he is wedded to the worm 

“ Azec/a,” I cried, ‘you cannot mean it * 
You eould not bear it 

“Hush, hush, Sahib ’ you weie his fiicnd 
—you are mine, I am not a woman to quail 
at the sight of him, lifeless, whom I loved, 
living t Lead me to the dead, and leave me 
With it for one brief hour 
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** I saw there was a fixedness of purpose iii 
her that would admit of no denial > nor, in¬ 
deed, did I deem it kind to oppose her 
wislies so, making her wrap a shawl aiound 
her, 1 led her unobserved to the bungalo, and, 
unlocking the door, left her with the dead, 
promising to return in an houi The lights 
which burned in tlie death-chamber shone 
through the Venetians as 1 passed, and I 
would have looked within, but a feeling that 
told mo it would be a soit of profanation, 
withheld me As I sauntered round to the 
side of the building which was the remotest 
from the entrance, I came upon a little door 
which led to a bath-room attached to the 
bungalo, and which we had entirely over¬ 
looked This bath-room ojicned into the 
corpse-chamber, and I now remembered that 
we had neglected to look into it) or fasten 
the door Aihud of alarming the mourner 
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bj the noise it might occasion, I refrained 
from examining the place until she had de¬ 
parted , and was moving away, wlien a 
sound of feet and the whispering of voices 
ncai me, on the other side of a thick and 
almost impassable hedge of aloes and cactus 
which divided litontford’s compound * iiom a 
thicket of wild date trees, arrested mj atten- 
tian 1 listened, and presently heard two 
voices, whilst I could understand that the 
owners of them were debating on the feasibi¬ 
lity of overcoming the fence 
“ By Nanuk Shasaid one, whose excla¬ 
mation proved him to be a Seik, “ if you 
lead me into any accursed Fenngby (Euro¬ 
pean) trouble, m brain you with my chuk- 
ku7 

* The space enclosing a mansion. 


TOL. m 


1 
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*'Now I was aware that the chukkur wap 
a sort of quoit» sharpened to the keenness of 
a razor, and emplo} ed a:> a missile m the 
wariare of the Seiks To throw this disc, oi 
quoit, with ease, piecision, and succe% is an 
accomplishment l^hlch they stud) and prac¬ 
tice 

Idiot answered the other, "the) have 
almndoued thuir dead to the caic of lour 
walls and four lamps If you now retiact 
the curse of Kali will hlcnch )oiir llosh with 
leprosy till }ou become as white as the 
moorda (corpse) of the Sahi!) The hoi) 
unguent must be ready by the new moon, 
and within our reach is the only ingredient 
that IS now' wanting to make it fit for the 
jturposes of the pagoda My knife is keen, 
and you have but to remain silent whilst I 
repeat the Tnun^rum (incantation), and to 
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hold tho bodj while I cut the heart from 
its side * 

** And the entrance 

“ Is through a bath-room, which must be 
close to us Wrap the leather well about 
}oui legs and thighs, and mind not a few 
thorns ” 

“ But,” rejoined the first speaker, the 
pio>oib says—‘ Juhan lehar wuhan mm 


—Where there’s a brake, there may be a 
snake 

Bay-wuloof*” (fool) “ whilst yoM utter 
such loads of filth, I pant for the Fennghy’s 
flcsli Twice he has foiled me, living—^he 
shall not foil me, dead Dawa^ Dawa 
And the last two muttered words betrayed 
the speaker It was the Suniassio' But 
cre they had managed to penetrate one 
fourth of a high and thick bamer—spiky 
with frightful thorns—I had planned and 
I 3 
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acted on my plans I rushed to the door of 
the bungalo, gave a warning knock, aud 
entered Azeeza was n»ing from licr knees , 
I intcmipted hei as she was aliout to leiuon- 
stratc against nn quick return, and lu 
brief whisper explained the matter to her 
With tlut mule ma>tcidoin oscr her feelings 
wluch only the stiomz-minded woman can 
command, she acted according to my 
without a word, I conducted lici out, and 
in less space than it takes to tcU it, 1 had 
placed SIX sepu} a behind the bungalo, road} 
at a moment to fall upon the intivdei'' 
wh'^n my signal a pistol bred oft should 
tou'f} them into flight fiom the death-cham¬ 
ber 

All was silent round the couch of the 
(ic'd, «is 1 entered the large empty room, lu 
winch, with the cxccptiou of an old palan¬ 
quin and a chair, there was not an article 
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iii fuHiituie Bchiud the palanquin, which 
stood opposite the bath’room, I contrived to 
crouch down , and had barely done so, be^ 
lore, stealthily and softly, fiom tlie expected 
•']uarter, crept the vj[ualid figures of the 
Sumasbio and his accomplice The eyes of 
4ny forbidding acquaiutancc glared like a 
tigoi-cat’s, as, with fiendish delight, they 
rested upon the lonely corpse of my friend , 
and giving a quick, sharp glance round the 
apai traent, he muttered — 

“ Udassio-jcc, speak not, but when I 
have lOGitcd the muutruni, seize the hound’s 
body and hold it hrnil} ” Diawing a large 
knife, two-edged and blight of polish, from 
his vest, he knelt down, spnukled some ashes 
taken fiom his gourd upon the floor, and 
commenced a sort of low chaunt, in a dia¬ 
lect to which I was a stranger 

Jfanowiy 1 watched his movements^ m 
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icadiucss to (liscLarge OYcr bis head the sig¬ 
nal pistol, when as he motioned his com- 
ladc to advance towards the body, and arose 
hmi^lf knife in hand to commence the sac- 
iilegiuns deed my arm, raised in act to 
file, was suspended by a spectacle that for 
the moment made me doubt the evidence of 
my senses Slowly, slowly slowly, as 
one might do who anscs unwillingly from a 
bed of rest, the corpse began to raise itself 
on the couch, and, while the Suniasse, 
awed into motionlessness, stood betorc it, 
slowly still slowly, but steadily, it attained 
a sitting-posture its eyes wide open, and 
staring with glared eyeballs t 

At that moment, overcome by wonder, 
perhaps by terror, 1 lost command of myself 
and discharged the pistol There was a 
yell a rush towards the bath-room, the 
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clash of Rims .the sounds of conflict and 
jcizmc .and m mj ears a soft, sweet voice, 
a woman % and I became insensible That 
soft, sweet voice, no longer full of tcais, 
was m my cars when I awoke to conscious¬ 
ness , and when it said, m gentle, liappj 
acccnt&i— Ai, bluieebuud mei a ^ —Oh, my 
‘»rotlicr-fiicnd kie ^ he is alive” 
the whole tiutli flashed upon me The 
whole truth ^ Yes * Calvert Montfonl lived 
. he was restored from a dcalh-like syncope 
to tlic aims of Azeeza , aud foi the nature 
of the punishment that awaited the Suni- 
assics, I refer the inquisitive reader to the 
Orderly books of the 1st of April, 1821, 
at Nagpore, in which ho will find that they 
were provided for in a manner eflectually to 
prevent them from assisting at any future 
human sacnfice, or from procunng unlawful 
ingredients for the composition of unguents 
dedicated to the Goddess Kali ^ 
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CHAPTER V 


A BRIDE IN THE JUNGLES 


Pretty May Douglas ^ How well do I le- 
membcr the first time 1 saw her, when 
newly landed at Madras, m 1819, she came 
tu make an exciuisite addition to our then 
somewhat scantily supplied matnmonial 
mart ^ Since then, the bndal bazaar has 
been overstocked with spinsters The recent 
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retrcncbmeuta in civil stipends, as well as 
in such monetary matters as served to i ender 
military life more endurable in its exile, lar 
from diminishing the number of enterprising 
fair ones who seek in the sunny and liospi- 
table East that position winch they may 
liavc \ainly stiugglcd foi m +hc more fasti¬ 
dious West, seem to have inspired them with 
adtsne to piove that motucs ot interest 
have had little to do witli then exodus fioin 
thou native soil But at the pciiod of 
which I write, not only had the recent Viu- 
darcc war caused a lack of ofhccis, but the 
Presidency was singularly bare of those 
sweet flowers of home pioduce, whom, in 
defiance of all reasoning which the pyrrhon- 
ism of the unkind and the unmanly may 
produce upon the subject, I do not hesitate 
to denominate the best supports and surest 
purifiers of EngLsb society in the colonies 
I 5 
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At the first ball ^hich was given at the 
Government House after the anival of the 
eight hundred ton ship, Kcolanthe, the 
whole fashionable world of Fort St Geoige, 
St Thom^, and the Blount, had assembled 
to see the new arrivals , amongst whom were 
one dozen of spinsters—from tlic boarding- 
school miss nsing seventeen to the mature 
woman of seven and twenty—and twice as 
many cadets Not one of that goodly twelve 
stood any chance against pretty May Doug¬ 
las, though some of them were, m sooth, 
fair to look upon, and not one of them but 
showed some good point }et, strange to 
say, when a year and a day had passed, 
pretty May Douglas, was the only one ot 
the twelve who remained unmamed In¬ 
deed, our fair heroine could scarcely be 
classed amongst the worshippers of wedlock 
who had visited the Orient for " an esta- 
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blishnient for she was boru there, her 
father being a highly respected clergyman 
at ]^Iadras, where he had now lived twenty 
years 

At an early age she had been sent to 
EnffUnd, whither, some }cars afterwards, 
induced by ill health, her mother followed 
her, under whoso judicious care she was 
1 eared, os few young ladies luivo the felicity 
to be reared not only for show, but use, 
that use which qualifies a woman to be the 
assistant, the companion, the cheerer oi 
man, as well as his idol to worship or his 
pet to be proud of Oh \ false is the reason¬ 
ing and narrow the judgment that would 
limit the capabilities of a sex, whose pbj st¬ 
eal delicacy argues no intellectual deficiency 
Man IS a creature of stronger thewes and 
sinews, but education makes of woman all 
that it makes of man , or may mar her, . 
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RS it too often docs, until to roan’s foibles 
arc added the aitificcs imposed by restraint, 
and pscudosanctificd by the false religion of 
custom 

May was eighteen when the first arrow of 
grief reached her heart, sent by the death 
of her mother But the tears of jouth, 
though sincere, are transitory , and the 
necessity winch, in the want of near relations^ 
compelled her to rctuin to her longing father’s 
arms, led her buoyant and cheerful thoughts 
into a new channel, which carried away, on 
the mounting waters of Hope, the first tears 
of a genuine soirow 

Pretty Alay Douglas • When first I saw 
her, as, leaning ou the arm of her venerable 
father, she entered the gorgeous saloon of 
Oovernment House, dressed in a simple robe 
of white muslin unrelieved by any other 
omame nt than a single rose m her bosom 
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and a black laco scarf, . she yet drew all 
eyes from the other novelties, who in ga)er 
and gaudier attire paraded before the wife- 
wanting lions of Madras Her beauty, 
though stnking, was yet less so than it was 
insinuating, if indeed such an expression 
can be used wliere every feature and look 
N'amcd witli tiuth and sincerity She was 
vor) fair, a skin of dazzling wdiite sccincd 
yet whiter for the sable scaif that touched 
het shoulders, while her abundant hair . 
soft and silken fell m golden masses around 
her Her e) cs were of that dark grey which, 
at times, assumes an almost violet hue, 
whilst her finely pencilled eyebrows were 
darker than her hair, a well-shaped nose, 
and a mouth, which might have been called 
a thought to large but for its symmetry, its 
red-lipped, white-toothed beauty, and its 
dimpled smiles, completed the picture Her 
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form was slight, but elegant showing no 
evidence of fragility all was health, life, 
hope 

Foi the following six months iliss Douglas 
was the unrivalled belle of the Prcsitbiic), 
and li^Ajimahed—AngUcet answered,—i e 
rejected, Hjinen and hcrselt alone Know 
how many suitors I Civilians, rolling in 
lucre and rotting in livei, genci als, yellow 
as the turmeric with which tlicii diurnal 
mullagataway soup was flavoured, nabobs 
from the opulent merchant whoso skin had 
become parchment, and whose legs had 
dwindled to drumstick proportions, down 
to the ambitious cornet of cavalry, or hum¬ 
ble ensign of foot, who, forgetful of all 
but love and beauty, dared to announce his 
ardent passion for one who looked too gentle 
to frown, had received in turn the same 
courteous but positive denial. It was hinted 
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that even the commandcr^m-chiefs aide-dc- 
camp—a sprig of nobility with very red 
hair and very white hands—had sliared the 
same negative , and though licr woithy 
parent might have gloried, with a pardonnr 
ble pndc, to see a coronet on his child’o 
handkerchiefs, he prized his treasuie too 
fondly to urge her acceptance ot even a 
titled hand, seeing that it was unwelcome 
A year, and she who had been so long 
the “ observed of all observers,” after enact¬ 
ing the bridesmaid to her eleven shipmates, 
letnained still as far as the Madrassees 
could see unfettered and heart-free But 
a change came, as changes will come Mr 
DougWs health began to give way, and 
with a prescience of that event which would 
leave his daughtei without a protector, he 
candidly revealed his apprehensions and the 
wish he cherished to bestow her on some 
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worthy object b:foic be left her al }ne in the 
world With tears and blu lies rose*! 
amidst dew but with the frank ingenuous¬ 
ness of her innocent nature, bhc then con¬ 
fessed that her heart had long been given to 
Erie Rosljn, “though, in tiutli, slie had 
scarcclj naisscd it until others had sought to 
claim it * 

“ And docs he appreciate my child 

asKcd her fatlier, kissing her 

“ Oh, dear papa, he loves me only too 
well, for jears he has loved me, but I 
always laughed at him , for ludccd 1 knew 
not that I eared for him as I do, until these 
stupid fellows here pestered me with thoir 
nonsense ” 

“ Well, dearest,” said her father, with a 
happy smile, ** Enc Boslyn is my sister’s 
son, and if he is worthy of you, all is well 
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May it please Heaven to prolong my life 
until 1 resign you to his arms 

“ What, papa, shall we return to Europe 
asked May 

No, my child Eric's regiment is or¬ 
dered to India 1 received this letter from 
him to-day Read it ” 

And May obeyed him, but as she lead 
that letter, oh' how deeply gushed the 
red rosc-tints oier brows and bosom’ and 
how sweet were the tears with which she 
returned it to her father, as she hid her 
bright young face m his encircling arms ’ 

^ ^ 


When ne\t 1 saw May Douglas, it was 
two hundred miles from Madras, at Banga- 
poro, whither her father had been recom¬ 
mended to proceed for change of air , and 
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where indeed hi& health improved vo rapidh, 
th it little SLcmcd vvauliii" to complete his 
ddughtci’s happiness ^ fur moic beautiful 
than ever she locked, and with a new and 
delightful expression in her sweet c}cs, as 
thej were upturned to the line black ones 
which seemed to read in hers thoughts which 
the/ ouly could compichcud I found utmii 
enquiry that the tall, manly young oiheer 
on whose arm she leaned, as tlic) stood 
listening to a fine nuhUr) band which was 
playing on the evening parade, was her 
cousin and alhanced husband, Captain Uosl} ii, 
who had ariivcd but a few davs before, and 
to whom she was to be united m anotlai 
week, after which she was to accompany 
him to Bcllary, where his regiment was sta¬ 
tioned 

1 know not whether tlie fact is so gene¬ 
rally understood as to render the repetition 
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of it superfluous, but it may be as well to 
mcution that, m those days, mairiagcs m 
India were the simplest and least obtrusive 
aifairs m human life,—as, methmks, they 
ilways should be The solemnity inscpar- 
able from a nte which is so mflueutial to the 
wclfivre, temporal and eternal, of two sen¬ 
tient befogs, seems doubly sanctiflcd b) sim¬ 
plicity and seclusion Xow, in our Eastern 
colonies, no sooner docs the ccrcmon) take 
place than the married couple set off"— 
generally attended only by domestics—for 
some lemotc village, some picturesque scene 
away from tlic station, cautoument oi garri¬ 
son, where a week is passed in complete re¬ 
tirement In certain cases, where ciieum- 
stanccs do not admit of exuberant expendi¬ 
ture, they simply retire to their own man¬ 
sion, where they are “ not at home'* until 
the following Sunday, when their appearance 
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at church, or m public, (as tbc case maj be) 
IS the signal fur acquaintances and fueiuls 
to commence a sci les oi congratulating visits 
—which, truly, must lie one of the most 
certain means of embittering the “ hme de 
mid 

It appeals that Captain Rosljn had deter¬ 
mined on starting en loute to join his regi¬ 
ment on the evening of the bndal and, as 
Mr Douglas still required the cooler climate 
of Bangalore, he parted from Ins daughter 
neither sadly nor hopelessly , for his medical 
attendants were sanguine that his case was 
no longer a dangerous one. In his son-in-law 
lie had found the vciy poison licst calculated 
to ensure the felicity of his child , and, as 
he handed her into her handsome palanquin, 
and saw them both earned away by their 
separate sets of hhoys (bearers), he thanked 



ROiaa RECOLLECTIONS 


189 


Heaven for having bestowed so worthy a. 
husband upon her, 

Captain Roslyn bad forwarded tents and a 
riding-horsc to Balconda, twenty miles from 
Raugaloie , where, with a relay of bcaicrs 
he counted on arriving the following mor¬ 
ning , and where, as it was a prett) and se- 
tluded hamlet m a pastoral country, the 
)oung couple resolved to spend a da} or 
two 

Now, it so happened that on thever} 
moining ot the marriage—though indeed the 
piojccted movements of the happy pair were 
<iuitc unknown to us—foui officers of whom 
1 made one, had obtained leave of absence 
lor a few days to go on a shooting excursion, 
and wo were pleasantly encamped at Jugdal 
a small village out of the direct route to 
Bcllary, surrounded with plains and jungles 
that absolutel} teemed with game On tho 
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early morning of the day after our arrival, 
while wc were planning the amusements of 
the day, a party of villagers, lu evident ex¬ 
citement and led by the Thanadaff or Head 
of the Native Police of the village, approach¬ 
ed us 

“ Sahib,” said the thanadar, “ a band of 
looUies (marauders) from the hills attacked 
an hvnezi aurda) and his heebcc (English 
oihcei and his lady), not far from Balcouda 
two of them liavo been killed b) the gentle¬ 
man, but he IS dangcroush wounded, and his 
wife has been earned off Wc arc hastening 
to enqume into it, and an express has been 

sent to-, where there is a dctacli- 

inent of scpo)s” 

** And the lady 

“ The lady, sahib, has been—as I said car- 
rcid off—Alla can only tell whither' Nosooncr 
had the gentleman fallen than the loottics 
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pluudered the palaequm of its contents, and 
liiadc olT The bearers, who had concealed 
themsch cs 111 the jungle, then returned, but 
could see uotliing of the lady’s palanquin, 
iiud thcrcfoie earned the sahib on to Bal> 
cuiida 

“ It must bo Roslyn,” cried Graham 
“ feau'lle, lu) lads, and spare not whip or 
spill 

“ Neither let us forget our Mautons,” said 
Vuiiatt 

Non Biilconda was onij four miles across 

■ountrv and ere dse minutes were over we 
¥ 

weie dashing through bush and brake, oicr 
ilood and fell—our only path being those 

nanow foot-tracks, denominated somewhat 
characteristically by the natives of Hindoo- 
stan, Gliowi-rusta —i e Tfiteve^ paths 
Presently however, we were forced to dacken 
our pace, for the jungle thickened , and, 



192 


BO0aU nFCOUECTIOX? 


coming to a slough, we were obliged to make 
a detour to avoid it—Youatt and I taking 
the right hand side, whiL»t Slade and Gra¬ 
ham took the left Wo had rounded the 
quagmire and were ciitcnng a woodv ^lass, 
when the groans of a human being struck 
upon our cars, and the next moment we 
beheld to our great asioni^hnient a hand¬ 
some palanquin, full} equipped for a joui- 
nc}, with the usual alloiranco of baskets, 
guglets &c, whilst beside it lay a beaici, 
covered with blood, and groaning in gicat 
pain We were soon on oui feet, and fumg 
olTatowling-piece inordei to rail} our friends, 
we tried to render some assistance to the 
wounded wretch, who was oidcntly d}ing 
As we stooped over Inni, bis eyes, already 
glazed, fell upon us, and the words— 
“ Bagh ^ hagh —a tiger—were feebly pro 
Bounced lie was indeed tom in a pitiable 
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inannor by the claws of a leopard, or pan¬ 
ther , for wc knew that tigers but rarely 
wandered in this diicction IIis throat was 
laid open, his chest fearfully rent, and alto¬ 
gether he picscuted an object from which the 
gazer tuined avvaywith lionoi IVc moist¬ 
ened his mouth with water, for he appeared 
desnous to speak 

“ Sulfibt’ said he, “ muila hown Bagh 
beebeeko U nga —I am dying, sir a tiger 
has carried away the ladi ” We shud¬ 
dered 

" Wlicre aic the other bearers I 
asked 

“ Sub bhag gga All have run away ” 

In fivo minutes wc looked upon a corse, 
and then we bethought ourselves of exa¬ 
mining the palanquin There were evident 
traces of its having contained a lady 
of some rank and elegant habits the pale 
voi HI K 
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blui Silk curtains and linings—the downy 
cushions, Silken fringed—the crimson mo- 
iocio bedding—the small handsome reading 
bmp, s^vung at the foot over the neatly- 
I>anolled drawers—iind a ’kerchief cf the 
hnest cambric on the pillow—all denoted a 
luropcan ^^omau , while outside the pa- 
lamjum had fallen a volume I opened it 
jt T^as a copy of Fla\cr3 sweet, quaint 
** ^omt Indeed and on the flj -leaf were 
the words— 

“ Mai Doiol\s, 

“ From her loving Father, 

“ On her Birthday, 

" 29th March, 1819 ” 

We lost not a moment in arranging our 
plans Youatt and Graham would ride on 
to Balconda, to render what assistance 
Ihej could to Roslyn, Slade should hurry 
back to Jugdal to order our tents on to Bal- 
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conda, while Goollies (porters) should be 
sent to convey the palanquin thither We 
knew that within a few miles of where we 
now stood, a town, once of corsideiable im¬ 
portance, but now dwindled down into rums 
and huts, existed, and as, on a foiiner 
o''casion, I had visited this ph' —Khanjiore 
—I was deputed to what aid I 

(ould from the ofiicials liclongmg to the 
Oollectoratc there stationed, to assist me in 
searching the jungles foi the missing biide 
We wcic now m the heart of a wilderness, 
which could be scarcely called a wood «incc 
the jungle was straggling and composed of 
shrubs rather than trees Tlic i oad from 
Bellary to Balconda lay not a hundroJ jards 
in front of us, and as matters turned out, 
we were light in conjecturing, that when 
Koslyn's palanquin was attacked bv the 
plunderers, the bearers of that which caincd 
K 3 
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Ills ^Mfe had endeavoured to pcrscr\G her by 
rcticatmg into the thickets, where a stilL 
more redoubtable foe awaited them in the 
Checta, or tigei On the narrow tiact which 
branched olT towauU Khaiiporc, I followed 
the c\idciit traces of the boast of prey until 
they disap|)carcd down a steep ra>inc, at tlic 
bottom of which biattlcd a nois} brook 
It was evident that the animal had not 
retired without a victim—blood, llic trail of 
a heavy substance, shreds of linen, and— 
last of all—the finger of a human licing, lay 
on the path, as, cautiouvly advancing with 
fowling-piGCe and pistols loaded, I shouted 
out a good-bye to my friends 

Was it an inhuman thing of me to per- 
ceno, with a stiangc feeling of relief and 
even joy, that the finger was that of a na¬ 
tive ^ Hope sprang up within me Might 
not Mrs. Koslyn have escaped, and found 
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hor way to Khanporo ^ or m tlic long stretch 
of intricate jungle, miglit she not bavo gone 
astiay, and perished ^ 1 had no fears oi 
any peril reaching hei through the looiUei* 
satishcd with their booty, they would in all 
probability avoid her, if the) encountered 
h:r 

However, instead of recounting what 
bcfel mj sell, I shall first tell my readers 
that Graham and Touatt found Captain 
Jlosljn at Balconda—severely wounded, 
indeed, from a shot wluch had perforated 
his wrist, rendering the use of right arm 
and hand impossible, but there was no 
other dangci than that which might be 
occasioned by the extreme liorror and despair 
—causing an exultation of the brain bor¬ 
dering on dehruim—wluch seized his facul¬ 
ties, on finding, when the conflict was 
over, in which he had shot one of his 
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opponents dead, ^hilc a blow irom Ins sabre 
had oimdcd another beyond all chance of 
rcco\er)—iliat liis bride had disappeared 
from the sct^u Kotwithstanding the 
extreme pain from his wust, he had insisted 
on mounting his horse lu order to go in 
>carcli of hei, but sickness came on, and 
he was forced to submit to the cares of his 
servant', who put him to bed, where, 
indfcd, my companions found him—his 
senses rapidly liccoming clouded under the 
anxieties of a tortured mind 

Ills servants were attentive, and the 
plunderers satisfied with a bag of rupees 
which they found in the palanquin, and a 
very handsome gold watch, had left untouched 
—or undiscovered—a writing-desk contain- 
ing many valuables A medical man might 
be expected from from Bcllary before night, 
whither a despatch had been sent, and. 
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whilst Graham remained with the 
bridegroom, Youatt, attended by some armed 
])cons, set off on a search that proved 
futile 

Meanwhile I had almost leachcd Khan- 
pore without inteiruption of any sort, when 

1 came within eight of an aucienc kub- 
bet istan^ or Musbulman burying-ground, 
which told striking tales in its giey 
mementos of Death, of the abundant Lite 
that once had populated a now ruinous and 
little frequented town, I beheld, sparkling 
among the long grass that skirted the road, 
a woman’s bracelet ot the richest Indian 
gold It seemed to me to be a bright clue 
to lead me where the Anadnc of my scat oh 
was concealed Dismounting, and picking 
up the jewel, I deposited it m my bosom 
and soon reached Khanpore, where, alas' 
nothing had been heard of the accidents of 
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tbc past uight I passed some time in ri¬ 
ding about the old dismantled place, and in 
CEplonng tlic jungle neai it, but in vain, 
and at Icngtli, when the heat was no longet 
endurable, and both mj^sclf and my steed 
were completely knocked up, 1 betook me 
to the cliolee^ or police station, where I 
soon managed to procure grass for my horse , 
solacing mjsclf with a mat, a few chap- 
pateee (unleavened cakes) and a diaught of 
butteimilk 

When at last, with evening, came coolness, 
I was again on vay way to Ualconda, little 
satisfied with my day's work I had 
attained the spot where 1 had picked up the 
bracelet, and was pointing it out to the 
Peon whom the Thanadar of Khanpore 
had insisted on sending with me, when up 
from the bushes started so suddenly a strange, 
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Wild figure, that scarcely knowing what I 
was about, 1 levelled a pistol at it 

AhistOi Mahaifmio*" cried 
a sweet voice,—“Softly, my lord, do not 
fire —and half ashamed of ray own viva- 
»'ity, I examined the object before us 
In the picturesque and many-colourcd 
garb of her race,—her arms covered with 
bangles of silver,—anklets ot the same 
metal tinkling then tmy bells,—a triple 
necklace of slicUh lound her neck,—her ej es, 
dark os night, flashing with cnergj,—her 
soft, silken, jetty hair braided,—a Bnnjane 
girl, not older than seventeen, stood beside us 
The Bnnjaries are the Bohemians, the gipsies 
of India probably they aie the piimaiy 
stock ftom which all the wandering tnb^ 
that exist of the same name, have sprung 
The Gitana the Zmgara, the Bnnjaiie of 
our sketch, was a beautiful creature-'ligbt 
K 5 
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and graceful os a gazelle , and as I gazed on 
her, I forgot that I was not contemplating a 
picture 

“ What IS all tins demanded the Peon, 
grufh) Bnt we shall Anglicise as well as 
wc can the answer of our beautiful appari¬ 
tion, w] . \ delivered in the richest lekhta 
of Hindi van, sounded to me the sweetest 
music I hid over heard 

“ Sahib,” she said, with a salaam which 
Taglioni might have studied with profit m 
La Bayadei ** my mother and myself were 
in the jungles this morning before the quail 
twittered or the wild cock crew As we 
weic gathering the porcupine quills dropped 
overnight on the bnnks of the brook, and 
dufr fur the medicinal roots which we sell to 
the Punsaa (druggist), we came upon what 
we believed to be some Pen who had rashly 
permitted the drops of the morning dew to 
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tall upon her, until she had faiutcd bencatli 
their weight' It was a WeldyHi (European 
lady) We succeeded iii recovering her fiom 
a deep swoon, but vfsos ' alas ^ iicr word^ 
were unknown to us, and her gestuies were 
the gestures of the decwuni (maniac) llci 
grief was terrible to ^rltacss, but at length 
wc convo}ed her to oui hut, where by tin 
aid of one of those sleep-compelling potion^ 
which m} inothei i> skilled m composing, 
she now lies fast asleep I ba> e been to tlie 
Tiiauadar, wiio directed a mossengei to sum¬ 
mon you back lo ^ where he comes, he is 
fat and foolish, and inoicover, saliib, the 
gup-chnp —(gossip)—is, that his wife, in a 
jealous fit tlie other eve, because she saw 
him speak to me, gave him a blow with the 
ddee (ladle) on the shin, winch has lamed 
him , so that 1 have found mj way througli 
field and furrow, whilst he has been count- 
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mg the steps of indolence on the straight¬ 
forward path Follow me 
In a teut-likc shed—scarcely larger than 
an immense beehive—thatched with palm- 
leaves, and constiuctcd oi bamboo, heavily 
sleeping, but pale, woin, haggard,—her 
dress soiled and tom, hci fmo ' air dis¬ 
hevelled, lay on a mat pretty May Douglas • 
An old woman, ^ild-looking '‘nd lopuUive 
but for the gcuumc kiuihicss wh' h shone 
from her matcirU ejes, as she sat by the 
poor lady, fanning her with a vissery, or 
hand-]miika of I »slus-grass, whicli having 
been dipped in water, emitted at every waf- 
ture a delicious odour,—beckoned us to be 
silent, as we entered I instantly des¬ 
patched a peon to Balconda for tlie palan¬ 
quin , and sooner than might have been an¬ 
ticipated, Mrs Roslyn—tdiU unconscious 
from the potency of a heavy opiate, and ig- 
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norant of her own bliss—was conve} cd to 
the very arms of her husband, almost ic< 
covered by the sight of his restored trea¬ 
sure I 

By her mother’s directions, II(va, the 
*1 I. vuc gul, ran by the side of the pakn- 
i. j bearing with her certain herbs, from 
to piepare a bcveiagc which would, 
\0ii*od, speedily disperse the fumes ot 
luiuotic which had been so judiciously 
; (ui to the lady /ind it w as c^ en as slie 
saul, nor shall I dwell upon the rapture 
with which the newly-w'cdded pan, so lately 
united, so fearfully separated, sopiovidenti- 
ally restored to each other, recognized the 
preserving mercy of an Omnipotent will ’ 

A rctuin to Bangalore was necessary for 
the perfect restoration ot Captain Koslyn, 
aud it was on on evening not long after, 
when myself and my companions were sit- 
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iDg in Mr Douglas’s veranda beside the 
HosIjds, that Mrs Boslyn thus spoke — 

“ It IS impossible for me cvci to forget 
the dreadful, di eamhke reality —if 1 may so 
term it—of that incident I had fallen 
asleep, and aTvoke under the impression 
that I was still dreaming , for I heard the 
discharge of hre-arms, the clash of swords, 
and loud yells and cries , whilst the palan¬ 
quin was violently jostled, and hurried 
along at a rapid but uneasy and unequal 
pace At Icngtli, aroused to the conscious¬ 
ness that it was no nightmare which op¬ 
pressed me, 1 drew aside the palanquin door 
—we were amongst rocks and trees,—the 
branches of the latter brushing the litter as 
we passed But in another moment, before 
I could ask what was the matter, there was 
a fierce growl,—a piercing shnek—and dart¬ 
ing from the woods, an animal, whose fiery 
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eyes shone amidst the pervading gloom, w a 
upon us —the paUnqum was dashed doi^ n 
I know not what ensued , I have a faint 
recollection of seeing a white>robed shape 
dragged away by what 1 concluded to be a 
tiger of nibhiug out of the palanquin, and 
stumbling over a wounded and moaning man 
of spnngmg into the woods m an opposite 
direction from t)iat pursued by the tiger 
and then 1 became senseless 

" When I recovered, the faint dawn of 
cailicst morning began to gild the bushes 
among which 1 lay The ground was wet 
with dense dew the brakes, covered with 
elegant piUisiies, gave out a rclrcshing fra* 
grauce and, even m the almost ficuzy of 
my terror, inspued me with an ludchnable 
sensation of joy at the coming light of day , 
which brouglit to my oyes birds and leaves, 
to my nosirila perfume, and to my spirit 
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h ope! 1 prayed fervently—and rising, 

wandered about, in vain endeavours to ex¬ 
tricate myself Aom the jungle I know not 
bow long I wandered thus, my arms and 
hands—look at them , when will they be 
fit to be seen —and her father and hus¬ 
band, between whom she sat kissed tenderly 
each the hand that was next to him ^ ** At 
last I came upon a little track , and, witch¬ 
ing to follow it, was dragging my weary, 
limbs and wounded feet along, when lo > 
nght in front oi me stood a strange ill-fa¬ 
voured animal, unknown to mo—and, as it 
cowered, and opened wide its jaws, grinning 
and absolutely uttering a sort of fiendish 
laugh, I then felt that reason was departing 
from me, and madly I clapped my liaiids, 
and shrieked, and hooted, and—the creature 
fled 1—What was it, Eric 
“ A hyena—the dummelgundyt as the na- 
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tivcs call it,” said I,—“ a cowardly animal 
at best ” 

“ I had not gone far, as I think, ere, as 1 
crept through some bushes, I staggered and 
fell across something which felt cold and 
and clamm)—oh ^ I date not think of it ^ I 
started up to look at what the very touch of 
had made me recoil with horror An enor> 
nious reptile lay coiled round a substance 
the nature of which I could not distinguish, 
but I suspected it to be the halt devoured 
remains of a kid, oi antelope I saw that I 
had actually fallen across the swollen and 
livid coils oi a huge Rock-snake, or boa-con- 
slnctoi—which—gorged to surfeited stupe¬ 
faction, scarcely stu red whilst for a moment 
I lay across it I tottered away—faint 
unto death and then sensibility utterly de¬ 
serted me, and my senses with it, for I 
knew nothing more then that there were 
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kind and soothing accents in mine ears— 
gentlo and feminine hands about me and 
then there came a long sleep a long dream 
—and I awoke with you^ dearest Eric 
The good and warmhearted Brmjanes 
still continue to enjoy the benchUof the re¬ 
wards that were ensured to them by tlie 
grateful Roslyns and their father As for 
pretty May Douglas and her excellent Erie, 
they rank amongst my bcbt and happiest 
friends 
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CHAPTER VII 


AN APRIL POOL IV THE JUVQLi'S 

WiizN the hill-fort of Nundydroog, in the 
M^'sore Ihijah^s dominions, was a military 
station—which it has ceased to be for many 
years—its sole attraction consisted m tlie 
fund of amusements which its mountains, 
woods, and plains afforded to the eager 
sportsman There was a constant plentitude 
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of game—from the tusky wild-liog, Uiding 
itself with sacchanne fat fioin its baiK^uet 
of sugar>caiies, to the timid Asi itic hare, so 
much more dimiuutivc and less juic) tliau 
its European namesake The hills abounded 
in partridges hUck and brown the former 
so peculiar from their sciearning attiibutes. 
The leopard and pauthei occasionally diew 
hunting parties to attack them m the la- 
vincs The plains—those long dreary sa¬ 
vannahs, covered with thick and bristly 
speargras^ through which the spoitsinanhas 
literally to wuile^ witli stockings off oi booted 
to the knee to pi event the unbeai able irri¬ 
tation occasioned by its prickly awns which 
stick in sock and storking, cxcoiiating the 
skin—the plains were rife in foxes for a 
chase, or, for the pedestrian, hares, bustard, 
and florikin, lurking amidst grey stones, or 
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among tlie scoria of chasmj gravel pits, while 
quails sprang up at ever^ footfall 

Amidst the •’liort narrow valleys that dis¬ 
parted the hills, might now and tlien be seen 
a stretth of fheelt or maish, in which, at 
proper seasons, there was no difhculty in 
(omingupuii wild-duck, teal and widgeon, 
while the padih giounds, or rice-ficlds, at 
that pciiod, when from the process of irriga¬ 
tion the plants were covered with water up 
to the embryo car, abounded lu delicious 
snipes (a the adjoining jungles the pea¬ 
cock and the porcupine shared the rich soli¬ 
tude with le’ss innocent denizens We bad 
cci tainlj no forests of teak, to harbour ele- 
Iihantme prey Humours of tigers were rare, 
iloating about but at remote intervals, nor 
were there bison, elk, or neelghai, in our 
woods, but wo had all the game I have 
named at our disposal, With this one draw- 
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back—a brooding malana, that soon after¬ 
wards led to tlio cTacuation of tbo place as a 
nulitarj post 

Nund} droog IS, as I have said, a strong 
biU'fort in the Madras Presidency Si¬ 
tuated on the very summit of a mountain, 
which has been accounted 1700 feet high 
and inaccessible through thrce-fouiths of its 
circumference, it ranked as one of the prin¬ 
cipal strong holds of the Marhattas, from 
whom it uas captured by ll^der Ah, after 
a tedious blockade of no less than three 
years an equal number of weeks suiBced to 
place it in the hands of the British, in 1791, 
wiien it was taken by storm after an 
obstinate defence, In the year 18—, ours 
was the only battalion cantoned there, and 
the occurrences I am about to relate took 
place m that season when Madras is at its 
hottest, and winds—finding no dews nor 
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sbowcrs to cool them—waft airs around that 
seem like exhalations from a heated oven 
It was about the end of March that I be¬ 
came the prime mover of a jest, played off 
upon a young griffin who had recently 
joined us a jest that that led to my 
subsequent performance the undignified 
part that confers a title on this Chapter 
—‘ The April Fool in the jungles 
The juvenile ensign, by name Hills, was a 
fine, frank } outh , abundantly gi een^ to be 
sure , and consequently—as all gnffins are— 
hcwasconsiantly subjected to the thousand- 
aiid-oiic contnvances by which his messmates, 
miiiatcd by similar processes into the 
mysteries of ** life in the colonies” strove 
to puzzle, perplex, or dupe him Idleness 
IS the original toad which hatches the 
cockatiicc egg that pioduces mischief, and 
though with us all was fun and gaiete de 
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cmr —malice being a thing that mixed not 
with our frolics—the joke in question was 
very ucaily proving a black and fatal one 
m its effects to me The tucks, that ate 
mise en action to enlighten the new arrival 
through the medium of a deceiving lens, 
are seldom followed by such results. 

“ IlilU saj s lie wants to purchase a smart 
young tattoo (ponj),” said I, one day when 
our new friend was absent —“ suppose we 
borrow Subidar^ Chiunoo’s old white hack, 
make it up inio bay, and pretend 

to sell it to him 

Upon this hint, we acted in concert 
The Subidar, one of our most esteemed 
Native olheers, was a jolly old fellow, and 
entered heartily into the spree—lending his 
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laithful steed of many years for the plot, 
and putting us in the way of the suggested 
maling up, with an inventive facility which 
conduced to corroboiatc certain icports that 
were afloat regarding the worthy Ghmnoo’s 
oxpertiicss in sucli acts in Ins } outh, when 
he was a hoise-dealcr It may be as well to 
state, that among tlie Jack Sheppards of 
the East, ho wlio steals a steed is the most 
honoured lie wlio steals a steed deserves 
eulogy , but he ivho sells that same steed 
to its plundered proprietor, as another horse 
with a now colour, is c\aUcd to the very 
highest altitude of fame The Seiks, who 
die the most dexterous horsc-thievcs ot all 
Asiatic tribes, ficqueutly resort to what is 
termed “ ghoiclo rwig ilenekee lam” or 
horsc-staiDing oit Now, as the beast upon 
which wc had to exercise our dyeing capabi¬ 
lities was a white one, it so happened that 

VOL III L 
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aliei a rigorous and carefully scientific appli¬ 
cation of cow-duug, turmeric, and other 
staining mattci, piocuicd by Chinnoo, the 
\cneublc white Uttoo cairacolcd befoio the 
luess-houMi, on u coitain day in Maich, 
nothing more or less than a (joldcn kvj ' 

Poor Hills, uhosc ignoianec as a connois- 
Mcur of co^al^^ iquallcd niy onn, nas 
casil) induced to purchase the tattoo, and 
tor the following thice da) b might be seen 
vainl) endcavouiiiig ioifumjhao —wliccdle— 
the tortoise-paccd animal to break into a 
trot, on the drill-ground on the fuuiih day, 
ior reasons whirh bhall appear, we managed 
■0 keep the ensign engaged, su that he had 
no opporluuit) of seeing his steed , and on 
the morning of the iitth—as we adjourned 
after a long couise of kawaeed military 
exercise to the lucss-housc, where we had 
ordered breakfast to be prepared, we con- 
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bitlered that everything was nfc for the 
denouement 

“ A slice of that omelette before you, 

Hills,” said I “ Shall I give you iii exebange 

some of this tamaund-fisli ^ ’ 

“ Thank you, ’ answered Hills, " it is too 

sour for me I’ll take some of the dcMll’d 

turkc} Do you cat chutiiec with ouieleUc 

(Now, in these modem da}s, it nia) be 

'.imccc^sai^ to explain the nature of that 

hot spi(} coudimcnt called thntnee) 

“ No , but you may mix a litilo of it 

wiilijour tiat '' (coagulated milk—called 

Jdiy in Hindustani, Tiai being a Malabar 

word , it IS of a pleasant ^ub-acid taste, and 

eaten with jam or pounded sugar cand) To 

tat it with diutnce would be a fiist-rate 

abomination) “ Bj the bje, Hills, that 

tattoo ofyour*' piovcs a faiUue, I fcai ” 

“ A slow coaih, decidedly,” said Ifilh 
L 3 
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shaking his head “ I can’t get him c\eD to 
trot 

“ I can^t help thinking he would suit a 
bandit (gig) suppose )ou weic to buy 
Suibidar Chinnoo’s pony™\\hicli he wishes 
to sell—and drive tandem They would 
make a capital pan ” 

“ They aro so like each other/' thimed in 
the Colonel 

* Like, sir cried llilis , " why the 
Subidar’s is white 

“Well, and what do }ou call jours— 
not black put in Crowe 

“ I call it a very bright beautiful bay/' 
was the reply 

“What^" “What’” “What’” cried 
severally every one of us, dropping our forks 
and spoons, and lifting our eyes in feigned 
surprise " Arc you mad, Hills ’ Why 



BOUGH BECOLLECTIOXS 


221 


your tattoo is as white as Kutzleben's 
whiskers ” 

Everybody laughed but Kutzlebcn 

“ What nonsense exclaimed llill^ get¬ 
ting annoyed, do you mean to say that 
the pony 1 bought before you all, is not x 
bay pony 

“ To be sure we do , no more than it i6 a 
bav tree ^ The crcatuie is a white one, and 
uo mistake ” 

“ I wish you would bet me a dozen of 
champagne about it,” cned Hills 

“ Done shouted we , tlio whole me^s 
bets you a dozen of champagne that } our 
tattoo 18 white ” 

"Hat ha 1 halaughed Hills,—“as 
white as the Subidar’s pony, or Kutzlebcn «• 
whiskers ” 


** Of course ^ ha, ha, ha 1” laughed eveiy 
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body but Kutzlebcn, whose uosc began to 
get led—a MDC sign of his rising math 
“ Doiio and ” Done >” 

“ Butler/’ said Hills turning round to the 
fat Faibce who bore that hououiable distinc- 
Uon m our mess,—“ you know my new 
pony 

“ ilan^ sahib '—yes, sii ” 

“ What do you call Us coloiu 
” ^alahka ghoira hahot sv£ide hie ’ 

“ Say that in Knglish, butler,” adjured 
HilL, seeing that we all laughed 

“ Master’s horse is too muth white,” res¬ 
ponded the Parsee, in hts best Biitish 
Hills stared at us inelTably puzzled 
** It IS an optical delusion,” said Fasken 
the doctor, “ it is a disease of the eyes, to 
N\ Inch young men recently imported are sub¬ 
ject My dear boy, let me examine them 
A blister or two, or a simple issue behind 
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each car, may be of use It is Eyeogi een~ 
onia ” 

“ D —n goui eyes*’ Mowed Hills, with 
unmistakable ferocity " the bet has been 
taken, and must stand No shirking now 
let’s go to the stable at once ” 

And to the stable we accordingly t>d- 
jouuiod , where, m i onscqucnce of repeated 
and tliorougli ablutions tho tattoo stood, 
pliUidly bcfoio us— white as snow^ 

It was the stolid look of amazement, al¬ 
most of ioar, with which Hills cried out— 
“ ]5y Jupiter, it is white* Well, thank 
Heaven, my c}os are all nght again, so 1 
dou’t mind losing the bet They must have 
been in a dangerous way fur me to take 
that beast for a ba^ *”—that stirred the em¬ 
bers of our smouMciiiig mirth into an un¬ 
quenchable blaze of laughter , m whuh, 
indeed, Hills heartily joined when matUiv 
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were explained to bim The champagne 
was quaffed joj'ously, at cost of the mess , 
and as he drank my health, os promoter of 
the joke, 1 little guessed that he was quietly 
meditating a return m kind When it came, 
however, I felt that 1 merited the revenge, 
though it cost me a senes of shivers, suf¬ 
ficient to convert the hottest courage into 
the chillest ICC 

With the same facility with which I had 
found aiders and abetters of my pi ejects 
against him, did he find wilhng assistants to 
retahatc upon me, nor had I a single 
suspicion of the plot that was in existence, 
when, one evening as we sat at mess, a 
looly (porter) brought in a ck%tt (note) ad¬ 
dressed to me, and conceived in the follow¬ 
ing terms — 
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“ Da\E C- 

“ I am on cml duty at Moorgapett, mthm 
ton miles of you, across tbo Dhora hills be here to> 
morrow eicning, and get leave to pass tho night, 
You shall ha\o a piUaw, some laid shrab, and a 
< bar-paeo * Your’s, 

** Ellseblis ’ 


Now, EUcrslic was the Collector of the 
Distnct, and a vcty good fellow, celebrated 
tor his hospitality, and famed for his pillaws, 
cuincs, and laul shrab which men of Eng¬ 
land call claret So, without an aftei- 
thought, I obtained leave to proceed, on the 
ensuing afternoon to Moorgapett, and in- 
|uiied foi the beaicr of the note, as 1 was 
anxious to enlist him as a guide He liad,^ 
however, disappeared, hut as I was quite 
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ignoi lilt of the country, and merely knew 
LliiU llio Milage 1 intended honouring with a 
M-it hi amongst tlic hilli jungles towaiiU 
Ol’ooti I oidered a guide to be in readi- 
no , 'iLlemnning to lake a long aftcrnouii’** 
di\ci-ion with my gun, as I wont along 
Dn s imt the rcadci alrcadj know that I \\a« 
r 'cs'ih'tc pedestrian, seldom nmunting a 
hui't 2 In truth, ni} cqucstiian evploiU 
npie uf so unsatisfaciorj a natuio, tliat a 
pnciastei, who used to LOinmit wliat lie 
V k toi iei'«e, ill the columns of tlie Mod- 
/'/'• < ourid, ome intioducod me into a 
‘•'itiinal piece full of all the mischuf ot 
satiic without its wit in the lullowing 
kuc 

“ Ilii Peg^u^,—the only steed It ever mount *’* 

It was four o'clock when 1 set off on what 
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I (]i<l not m the least expat to tuin oj' > 
wild-goo^c ch’sc The heat m Maich is in¬ 
tense it was 111 fact the Fiibt dai of Apiil, 
fhougii it did not then a'^ur to me , ami <i 
liul paiUnng wind blew across the punie 
we piocccdcd I shot i tpiail or two, hit 
w«‘ liadslowl} gone o\(i fair oi fiMMiiih 
uf oiir mad IHoie .n\ thing t'-ok }l\e(M/ 
make mo lojoiic at hi\i’i,» iikc’i ’ovgui 
when ontcung \ iMimw p'lli l'i*t h. 
thiough a bUo'ui of iiinglo we (lus'''d i 
po icotk Dctcimmcd up >n J- lliAi mg up il« 
hud, I pUmgod into the copy when' i 
'|vnt ncaily an hour in i x mu attempt'o 
liml it, and oppressed with ho it, I was ri- 
Ircshmgmv paichcd month with Iho ple.isini 
and hemes of the Kuiomh ((lani^tu 
foianihi''), xvhen aerj fiom the native wlm 
acted ai> my guide sUrtled me, by tlic em¬ 
phasis of tciiui which seemed to till it 
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“ DdliOi Sami' Behold, my lord *’ 
were the only words that escaped him, as— 
to my astonishment—he lushcd towaids me 
and clung to i ic in unmistakable horror U p 
amongst the trees, then down upon the 
ground, and again upon the tops of the 
bushes, 1 beheld a Urge grey monkey, evi¬ 
dently excited by some emotion of rage, or 
dread 1 knew iliat monkeys arc no ob¬ 
jects ot fear or aversion to the natives ol 
India, by many sects of whom they arc 
regarded with devout vcneiation, so that the 
appearance of such an animal by no means 
accounted for the tciror of my companion 
The quick eyes of tlic Paiia—foi the guide 
was one of that despised and outcast race— 
had, however, detected more than struck 
my vision In fact, I was at first impressed 
with the idea that the monkey was road, 
for so grotesque were the spnngs and leaps. 
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so discordant the yells of the creature as it 
neared us—now walking almost upnght, 
and now whirling through the air, like a 
tumbling pigeon,—that there was something 
<|Uilc unusual about it I had certainly 
never heard that, in their other analogies to 
man, the monkeys shared in the maniacal 
ailliction, but even while the supposition 
cro«^cd me, and os 1 m vain endeavoured to 
extract an answer from the trembling Tana, 
whom I could not shake off, I perceived that 
the monkey was not alone > Struggling 
iliiough the underwood 1 could now detect 
the glistening and viscous skin, the creot* 
buniished head of a laigc snake ,—its stern 
eyes hxed on the fleeing ape, which )ct, 
ever and anon, as if impelled by that vi- 
penno magnctisii. which is the seciet of its 
powers of fascination, looked back to gaze 
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on the vei} object that loaded its foot with 
the hoiuy fettcis ol dismaj * 

The Seipciit, as well as the Mollkc^, is 
held m levcrcncc b^ the woishippcis oi 
Brahip , , and altliough m\ attend int 
an outcast it is nut idle to conjcetnio th.bt 
‘sentiments of icligious anc mingled wuli tlit 
personal and supcistitious appiciieiiMons 
which were c\citcd b} so stiangc a spcrtiKh 
a** that presented by this conflnt between 
anil >alsaccountcd as gods What the wailarc 
sTiubolled to his mmd I know not, but my 
own thoughts, as I \\at<licd Ihe cvti.ioidinar) 
chase, wcic full ol cuuosil> to witne"" the Ut- 
mmatiou of tlie com hat, Presently the Miake, 
)»yan undue Mgorous moitment, o\ ericaped 
its pic)—thus for a few seconds losing aight 
of it It was a huge reptile, at least ten Icet 
111 length—of a deep grey, flecked with 
white except near the many-jomted tail, 
which was black and like that of a skate, 
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thoiiiy^ and acuminated , and with which it 
lashed the ground, until e^el7 plant that 
grew neai it la\ biokcn ' It wai a Whip- 
vmhf 


The Monkci, nioannlule awaie of its 
Icmpoi.u} mhanta^c lookul aliout, and 
toi Urn first tnin appeared to lx cognizant of 
ournie-'Ciui Mas it iii«timt tlien, that 
'tc'd the loui'C nhich itt'-ok ' toi, a^ if 
It kiK'Av the natmal uimiti whicn CMst'* bo- 
twcduiian md MicsciptMit, and'’»iiiled upon 
that tend a" i token of assistipce., i’ -ipiang 
'uddtnl} towards u-, iiid with a bound 
liLcd ils tcjiepiw^ round the I’aiia—looking 
at us with sacli a look ot imploiiag, hi-uan 
suileiing, tiiat I <outd no moi ' withstuul it 
then, than I can dcseiiho it now Thcie 
was at once an appeal and a trust in that 
look, of which no one could believe the fa¬ 
cial expressions of the a|)c trilie capable 



BOUUn RECOLLECTIONS 


It did not scream, nor cry, nor scratch, nor 
bite—but clung panting and sobbing to the 
Paiia, who turning }cllow with deadly fear, 
fell to the earth while at the same time, 
and just as the snake was close upon us, I 
found myself free from the fellow’s grasp, 
and retieatcd to a short distance ,—praying 
that the stone-still body of the Paris, on 
winch the reptile had already passed, while 
the monkey crouched beneath it, might re¬ 
tain its stiilcss position, I raised my gun 
and fired > 

The reptile fell, shot nght through the 
venenious bead ^ Wnthing and loathsome, 
it lay harmless , while the monkey—appar¬ 
ently safe from tooth iind fang— looked up, 
and with actions as bizarre as they were de¬ 
monstrative of joy, started aside, snuffed at 
the dead snake, gnnncd, chattered, mewed, 
patted the prostrate Pana, and then with 
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a shiiil cr/, and a look towards me 
which said ** Thank you os plainly as 
ever tongue spoke, darted away into the 
wood’ 

Tlic Pana had fainted from sheer terror, 
nor was it without some difficulty I restored 
him to animation Much time passed ere 
the panic, that liad impaired his senses for 
the moment, yielded to my assurance ot 
the disappcaianco of all danger , and when 
wc again broke into the path, the sudden 
twilight of India was galhcrmg round us 
Wo advanced without interruption at a brisk 
pace, although tlic signal dangci from which 
my attendant had so providentially escaped, 
had luateriall) affiictcd his mind-'as was 
evident from his starts of trepidation at the 
slightest noise, h. the root of a tree across 
the path looked snakc^liko in the uncei tain 
light, he would pause, make a detour to 
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avoid it, or stop altogcthci till loassuied li} 
me At length, indeed, when I had hoped 
our pioxiraitj' to Aloorgapett was witliin a 
few fuilongs, and when the dukness in¬ 
creased so as to rcndei oui piogiess snail- 
like, what was my annoyance to be told b> 
the trembling wieicli that he had niMakdi 
the track, and knew not winch of the three 
paths that here presented ilicm^clic'* tw 

choose^ I coQsidoTod that to moie in «iiiv 

0 

dnectiun was preferable to remaining where 
we were , and at a hazard went straight 
foiwaid, I heard a sound—it was the 
drums boating oiT at sunset, and the lulls uf 
Xuud}droog sent the oclios to us At 
Aloorgapett wc could scaiccly have hc.ird 
them Where were wc, then ^ I felt 
hungr} and tired , and gicjt was iiiy iclief 
when the approaching fall of footsteps struck 
upon my cars Two men and a worn in, 
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driving a bullock heavily laden, came up , 
and hailing them I enquired the distance to 
Moorgapett 

“ Panth iutchb jtow—full five co^s—ten 
miles,” »as the reply There was a groan 
Iroin tlio guide 

Aijoo kooth fjawn hie ^—Is there a \illage 
m advance asked 1 

" \cs, ’ was answered in Hindustani, “ it 
is but halt a mile b) this road to Cargoli, 
but you had better go by the right-hand 
track, as the shorter way is full ot ch%kknr 
—mud ” 

‘ Is tlicre a bungalo —(a houso raiscxl by 
Uovcrnmciit the accommodation oi tra- 
velleis) at Cirgoli 

“ No, sii but an othcer is pitched there 
for the night, ho is on his way irom Crliooty 
to Bellary * 

There was some comfort m these woids 
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lor I was obliged to abandon all ideas ol 
going to ^loorgapett, fiom nliicb, though m 
a diiTcrcnt direction, I was almost ab far as 
when W6 set out so on we went, thougli 
foobsbl}' taking the nauowcr and nearer 
way which we had been so kindly, jet UbC- 
lessly warned against We had soon good 
reason to repent haring done so, for just as 
we came within sight of the village ligiitb, 
as I was joj fully bounding on m fiont of my 
wearied guide, 1 found mjself up to the 
ankles in mud, lu marshy ground that 
required dexterity and cxticmc caution 
Kuhhw dar, sedub, yeh to ckiklui ka 
clmorhaho hie^ —Take care, sir, this is a 
slough—a quicksand cried the Paria, 
but the words had scarcely passed his lips 
ore, jumping from a soft and quaking spot 
upon what I imagined to be a mound of 
firm soil, I found myself up to my thighs in 
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the mud I shouted out to the Paiia to 
help me, but ho was obviously right in not 
.idvauLiiig to tlic lescuo, for he could have 
but shared in my mishap This, however, 
did not strike me at the time, so I abused 
liitn grossly, but all to no puipose, or 
lAthei to a puipose that utterly contounded 
me, for ho tuined away without a word, 
and lied from the pUcc 1 had diopt roy 
guii, and began to feel that ever} struggle I 
made to cxtiicatc myself only served to 
implaut me deeper lu the slough , and, 
worse than all' I cxpcncuced a slowly sink¬ 
ing motion, which convinced me that I was 
penctiatmg farther into the encroaching 

iiiia* 

The shine was already up to my waist—a 
complete panic seized mo—a sort of uncer¬ 
tain and capricious delirium invaded my 
bcnbcs I remembered having heard of a 
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lioisc wbidi, stumbling into one of these 
i[uagmiics, had sunk until it was buued m 
the mud A thoU‘*and tumble fiincies came 
into my head , lightning gleamed betore my 
e}C 8 , 111) cars w Cle full of the ringing of 
many bells I heard the whiz/ing ot balls 
—the )ells of wolves, and as 1 felt the 
slime up to ni) ami-pits, I raised ni) arms 
and hands oici m\ head, laughing and 
'•ucaimiig in uttci ficn/) Then a tliought 
ul 111 ) ho)hoods homo—mv sweet pastoral 
home in the Highlands of Scotland—of my 
uiolhci—of my sister—came over mo, and 
Ipia}ud* Aitci whuh, with the warm 
pastc-hke death, slowh, slowl), buisuiel), 
glueing up about my \ciy tiuoat, 1 lost all 
Jiopo Suddenly something stiuck agamst 
ill) head , tile vanished hope letumcd with 
the toucli, and with it life sense energy I 
Theic was a rope in my liandb ^ How i amo 
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it there ^ I knew not, but God gave me 
presence of ramd to fix it firmly about my 
wrists and arms, and iben I clutched it and 
fUt it hauled There were many \am at- 

npts made to leleasc me—many painful 
^tlug^des, but after a time I knew that I 
was graduall) emoigmg horn the mud—and 
tiit'u again 1 tliuught tliat all was o\or with 
me, fur I swooned 

^^hcn L was icstorcd to coni)6lousne^s, 1 
found 111 } self in a tent, caiolully attended 
l)v a gentleman in whom I recognized the 
cspLiicnccd suigcon of H M/s—Regt 
M} hand^ and arms were torn and bleeding 
- my shouldei was dislocated—and I sut- 
leied gicat pain But the dislocation was 
suon set to rights j and a copious warm 
bah, some loud, and the gieatcst kindness 
and care, with a few liours repose, icstorcd 
1110 bufliCKiUly to resolve on going on to 
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Mooigapott, to my fiieiid Ellcrslic I had 
done tiic poor roiled Pana ]n]ustice , acting 
with a discreet cneigy tor which I did not 
give him credit, he had abauduiicd me only 
to bring succour, and it came not a moment 
too soon 

The worth) Doctor insisted on sending 
me to Mooigapctt in liis palanquin, as he 
intended leinamtng the da) at Xundydroog, 
where he would mention my accident, and 
where ho was expected by the Commandant 
It was only four miles to Mooigapctt, and 
1 reached it about ten in the morning 
What, then, was my astonishment to find 
that Mr Dllcrslie had neither been tlicic, nor 
was he expected ^ (Ircat as my wuiidci was, 
it increased to giant size when I perceived 
one of our Mess oihcials approach, whilst 
other mcniah, whose visages were familiai 
to me, began to pitch a tent our rcgi- 
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\ueutal me‘5S-tcnt beneath tJie mango trees 
near winch I stood > 

“ What, m the name of Visliuoo, is *dl 
this 

‘ A parcel for master , ’ said the Mess- 
uiau 

“Oh’ fiom Mr Cllcrshe ’ 

No, sai, vrom Ycnsigu lIiUs 

‘ UiJh * ’-1 opened it Ac hrst 1 

<iv> nothing but ni}scli * It was a small 
t\vopcnn)-lialtpcnny looking-glass, m which 
I looked 111 tiuth more like a lilth% ghost 
than a clean Christian 0^er the back 
was pasted i <5lip of paper on which was 
written— 


“ Look af the Apul Fool in the Jvmjle ' 

All the truth burst m upon me, like a 
Yol in it 




242 


itOiOH inuiLKrioNs 


of h^rlitniug ' A i oU tell from the pirrel 
It toMtiincd a fc^ >\oi Is — 


‘ Ol- Ml U It 

All* w mi > tuiii, I'ltli interest, tin huns 
njioii '•uUK Ji%- >'1 I Jill m\ 
«Jel)t OU the mi* i l»pOtmi itt ihti I’u l».i i»f \|»r>l 
I ho|)« >ouhn>i tiijiiVvil \i> ir till* wttli 
nil V t < 111 1 tf*! iiiii hi" CO il ciin t 1 * m ihc up fm 
111) di'i'ipfointmcnt, liowmi } 6 u mu expect ii lut 
»f 11" tu pie iMi Inr eli\ it iiliiiii/ipett where 
wi ")i lU ) *111 )eiU "I oil ftet lull liune till' Ihllie 
much 

‘ iiionis lIiLi" 


'flit) c.imc , but uliLti tliLv liuluJ what 

lull bolalKn im, lUi-I "’h iho nhuiiod uut- 

dituin I \\d*) Hi, tlicn glu bu i ic siuteie 
cumniiseiation not \\as an) one oi them 
moic kind ui aitcntivt. to me in the illnes:> 
tliJt followed, tiian Foin Hills 1 was borne 
back to 2 {uud^ dr^ i** -i nalamiiuu and a 
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high fever, fioiii which I <lid nut icfuv i 
foi ithiuv daNs Dur did an;' ul u« soon loi- 
get tliL 


M*nii rooL IN nil m 'h i > 



ROl'flll RE^OlLfCTIONS 



(IJVITIU MlJ 


i AN 0 1 lie I VflOTS 

A ^TORV Oi i>01,SFr 


I going to tell }ou . 1 ‘•loi} whuh, not 
wiilistaiidiQg it) impiobability, ic as true aj 
that tlio fire is now bla^uiir bnskl) in the 
pr.ite beside me, while the puinng tat on 
l!jc rug, after a milk-banqur t, seems to 
lisun, with a selfish enjoyment of her in¬ 
door comforts, to the hail that patters 
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agamst the window-p'\nc& In all classes d 
society, as well as under c\cr) modilicaluf!' 
of cncumstancc, nmtcnals ma\ be tound fuj 
the seeking, wlierewithal to mould a iij 
.onstiuct a heroine There ui< mure 
lies III ruil hie than Ihtit aic < n the mu«n 11 
stage, and though ihcv tna} leA U \u 
vested with those aliiibulcs ol di>>])la) Uiu' 
tit them tui diamatic icpiesentaiiou, iltcv 
.lie, ncvertlielobs, productive ot u.uro tear^ 
than tile poets hctioiuare capable ol niing 
nig hum the e»cs of lurd-heaitcd Yoiua 
Kngland ’* 'fho llobbima-sketchcb oi ii« 

(C'iS-iiools ot societ}, which weie j« * eigt*h 
loo eagcil^ -sought aftei some 
back, icvolimg though the) wcic, had ut 
then germ of tiuth, without winch, inetie, 
the) lould scaiccly have evcitod the all'> 
tioii they did It is oul) the iiatuial that 
tail pcnnaucutly attnict, but we doubt wue 
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{ilC} tho moat o\tiavagant auilioi lias in- 
nitre tluiu the trutli, unless Avhon 
foil jitllotl —a literary Prospcio— to rail 
‘ Spirits luuii the vast} Jeep." to furuaiJ 
hi- viev\- The atrocities ol a Jack Slitp- 
paiJ. m>] (he ciiincs of ui intcllociual 
nn.ibtoi piissoss oven m tlicir exaggeration 

1 <1 nil U| uu the attention oi him who 
1 ,ilk' ihiuJ' ini.J am! luiir is will i*. 
• ',u {.i« J mJ groensward, to -tuJv nature 
jti ill Its aiiou^ laimhCiitiui'^ late a 
I »fa», iiiaJ'up a-i frequent!} ol sentiment'' 
.13 /I iMut' , hut It 18 incident which makes 
I 1 Iruiu 

n ’.’le I have to (ell i' 'i«»t «»< ol s, a- 
’.illoh , hut icfcTb to tile ph}Slcal Culiriltion 
of rnau, inasmuch as it is an actual outline 
of evil deeds (lone, provoking tlicir own 
punish a^nt Alas that tho guilt of the 
.'Uilty should so often coinpromiso the lono- 
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(cncc of the innocent ’ Why do we not 
contiive to cniiic, lathei than jnulc 

ourselve*? on the punishment of U ’ 

Nut iai fioin Weymoath, ami near i hill<* 
retnrd h inikt of which it is sanl “ fiitu 
Ihniumli .ind out ol lhe\. nld' ic^nhd 
inin\ \(usai'o, an old ^iiitkinaii ot indt- 
lundciii loitunc, acLUiuuIated lu the La^t 
India C'ouipaiiV s seivict (hi Ins Kturii 
tiom Midra>, wneic the gnatci portion 
'»i Ins life had hcoii sjKiit, he found 
that with tlie exception ol one youncei 
hiothiT, he had not a u'lati\e in cxMeiue 
Tint biothcr, a man of piolligite life and 
e\ii.i\.ig«uit liabits, leeuvod him to an un- 
(ointoi tabic Iiouh% rocciitl) bcrclt td it' 
mibticss by death, uoi could e\on thciii- 
tuial kindness ot tin ncw-iomci s hcaii 
blind liiiu to ihu unjalatable lait, tlui ilu‘ 
ivaimtli ot his reception WJ^ oc^.u>ioiud 
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more by (he kno^Mi amount of his wealtii 
than by it, blood-athiuty to liib Iiost But 
theio wab one 1)emg iii the )ioui>e of lus bro¬ 
thel, who, m her bnght aud spotless tiuth- 
fulnc^b, soon learned to love the old nabob 
to console liiiu to amu&c him in hours 
«<t mdolcuct or unco&c and to make him 
(eel, c\on at his vci> heart, that thcic wa^ 
>tili srn.iethmg m England, on oarlh, t(‘ 
Uiakc e\is(tncc sweet to him Foi hi sikc 
for the sake of hisi niece, he bore with the 
uueongcnijl di«!j(osition of ins brothci , nor 
liul ho long to do so V fit of apoplo\}, 

I iii&cd by stlf-indulgeuee, ''tictehed Waltei 
Bui ton on a bed horn which he nevci run 
again tSpccch was denied him in his last 
inomcnti), hut it was painfull) evident to 
all who witnessed tlicm, that fiom his op¬ 
pressed nnnd secrets of impoitanco >?erc 
SI rugghng for escape, which he m vam tned 
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10 divulge The paralysed hiub reiused t- 
hold the pen—the torpid tongue to utter 
the sentence ot revelation , and as his e}'s 
glaicd Mildly on his horror-struck clnld 
^eeming for a moment to soften into peace 
IS he saw her clasped in the allection in 
arms ol hi^ brother two words—onlv tu< 
0 caped him 

iVo -‘-Xuif* ho veiled rather th^.u 
uttered , and with then' vvouK lu^llell 
lorth the led life m a suffocating gush • 1 

goio * 

What needed that thus an\iously lu 
should implore his kind-hearted biothois 
protection fora child, beggaicd hv bis own 
lavish cxpenditmo ^ Yet no otliei mean¬ 
ing coiih^ be supposed to luik beneath t!ie 
painful gesture and the iinal vvoids, thin 
l\^Q —“ Xo* }ou Mill not foisake )o’ir 
u 5 
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niccc” into winch the bcniois had Lraus 
tunned them ^ 

And, tnil), ItuMlic Jiuuon had small <ausi 
to lament a paient, whose nicniot> 
linked with a thousand domestic tiucliics 
tow aids that mild and biukcudioaitcd 
mother wlio^e decease had been her lirst 
irrep’- iriut loi herself, hei father had 

w W ' 

ilw 1 •> CMiicod an uniutuiiU tlidike, wIi.lI* 
inciCctsed ratlier than dirniiiisliLd uii tm 
death ut hci »nil} brother, a fine }oiith 
seveial \cars her junior 

The remains ol the deccasi'il weie no suuuci 
consigned to the gi i>c, tlu'i Mi, burton 
made up his mind to ictiiL to hi> natix 
Dorset A few <li«>tmt idatiM’.ol the Ut< 
Mia, Buiion prollered luU-vauii kindness 
Lo I1OS.1I1C, but th( girl was ittieliul to iier 
uuele, and be would not hcai of paitiiig 
with her A small but (hgarit iiuusc near 
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l^incum))o was soon bt.curc<l , and tlic uncle 
»ndiii( i(sidi«l tiicia hajipih Mts^cd in 
each other and in a Mjloct ciicle of friends 
Of congenial tastes, both were fond of books, 
music, and flower«i, and two years llew 
•juukh by ore any iirministancc occuned 
likol} to materially aflcct the foi tunes 
of lb Italic Burto • iio^ i fair a»id 
rcatuic of eightciMi 

V fiiK l>rcez; morning in VugiMhid 
induced hci to e\tcinl hoi walk b\ tlu «ea- 

m 

siile, altei having deposited hei uncle, with 
a ncwsj»apei, among tlu long gia-jsy soft¬ 
nesses that toim so many plcaNinl resting- 
places on the downs towaids Lulwortli f^hc 
liad rambled on noul\ a mile—taking a 
nth nid iiiMH lit Iclicdi' in the fieotlom ot 
her lulu butivor and uum stooping to 
pick a wild ilowor, oi piusuur to hmk it tlio 
Ui vlill ol liulw'nt!i showiu'T tlu >’irh 
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sola^' cncluuiunriiis ‘^trauge and piismatu 
rolouis Al tlmo^ too, she would leap 
gamc'Oiueh fiom kink to bank, while a 
bnei hui>t of ^ong rang horn hci losy lips 
tui Will <\it2 knen that the seaside path slu 
h id riiuv'u was ^ildom intruded on by 
]iod' u and ••he ured not that the 
siiuip gJieul-l)M\ on the hill-*‘idc waUhed hei 
janiljul, till .111 knew and loved the l^ad} 
of Jjincombt' ; 5 he soon, liowtvei, reached 
an inlet, ui (uck, which—when the tide 
uas loi\—ailnnts of foot-passengers, but 
thi iide>\asup, and she Isa's on tlic point 
ol n tiaciiig hei steps, wlicn suddenly she 
b(cani( iiwau' of the piuxiimty of a human 
b« ng, wloeo jjeHon was well-known to lui, 
but witli whom ciKUinstances liad never 
bckie biouglit her into contact 
^ot iar fiom Biucoinbe, in a wretched 
hut, icdidcd an old man, stdl atuut ol limb, 
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tlioiigU verging ou eight} John A}le8burj 
had known bcttei (la}s, but though death 
had liken fioin him niie and children, and 
with them wont man} comforts lie was 
)U11 too piuud to beg, too honest to steal , 
and he was ftiin to look aitci any little and 
ligiit iob which might tall in his way in the 
stable-} ards oi about tlic esplanade oi 
Wc} mouth tUid niau} wcic the chaiitable 
iiulividiuls who weie pleased with the 
honc<!t industi} i>t }H)01 John and his kind¬ 
ness to the Old} otliei inmate of his cottage 
— i hali-witted ‘•I'tci, whose }outh had 
biought shiOiic to hei iatheis home, and 
whose declining >cars added to the povort} 
and destitution ol lioi biotiici 

iMiiuy A}lesbuiy, oi, as she was called, 
Fan o’ the Fagots, on account of hei sole 
ocrupaliuii being the (ollocting and selling 
ot such bundles of sticks as she found in 
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hei diuinal iambics, \\as—aftci all—only 
the slop-SHtcr of John, than whom die was 
Moul\ iMuit\ >^ai'‘ \ouiigci III cxticim 

9 O 

I 

iinitfi she had been i beaut} , and, boinq 
Tiginalh \cim and idle die was i i‘5ih 
mduced to losigu a life of cicditabh 
imludi} Ici the bncf and unstable uiioi- 
.iiciiis u! \iU(‘Ms opuitinc ( ist ofT b> In i 
pioietUHy istiangt world-term loi one 
whose object is tkilnirfion') toi albged 

•k 

laithlessuc«s hei late was foi mam seais 
unknown to her icl.itiono, and when "lie 
igain rca<hcd Ihneoinlic, where, with the 
ojition of hei brotlnr, theiewisnot oni 
who was allieil to licr, none who would ha><‘ 
neogni/idiu the thin, haggiid, and wild 
eyed bcggai-woman who era\cd a muiscl <>f 
tood, and a rag to < ovci hoi, the unec lair 
but Irindous Fanny Aylesburj Johns 
wife was then alive , and they wore better 
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till than in attci-timcs Thcj received tin 
vagrant with a kindnc&s she seemed to feel, 
but the disroverj was soon made that a 
>ilcnt, sullen moodiness, amounting to mad¬ 
ness, had taken hold of her faculties , and 
neitlic. pei suasion nor alllietion could obtain 
from h( r a aiiiLlc particular iclating to her 
pa^t life Ncitlier would vhe woik, nui do 
mtliinf; but wander about fiom mom till 
night, to’h'f ’ h " ff Wfoddiiftcd 

.ashore, atfll tur/e and heal , 'ill oi miuli 
w(.. ji ' ne Years were thus pa««cd 
and ♦lolin was left wifeless and <hildlcss— 
ilmost a beffgar but there came no change 
over his natuio llis treatment of Tan was 
ever iiivanabK kind , and latterly, &he had 
without .in> piompting ut lus tin own some 
>vsii m into her chosen task, foi she was now 
an expert binder ot figots, earning manv a 
pminy b} lici labonis , and quietly, without 



2o6 


ROlUU UlCULLLtTlONS 


a word, indeed, wcic all her little gaiD2> 
depo'iited in John’s hands Nobody liked 
i'an o’ the Fagots, for there was a repulsive 
gloom about her that flung back all sym¬ 
pathy , l)ut .ill kind hearts pitied hci, look¬ 
ing upon hci as almost a maniac Yet it 
might have luimcd mattci for speculation, 
whethci her obstinate silence pioeccdcd fium 
a i.leep } et proud rcmor&o, or was the show 
of a bpint under the ProtGaii iiiflueiici of 
insanity * 

It was Fan o the )\igots who, now, evi¬ 
dently micouscious of obscivation, attra< ted 
the attention of Uo-alic She w\s a tall, 
lean woman bn countouaiicc not with¬ 
out a eertain remnant of Wul}—bctra)mg 
the traces of Ciirc and ti lal more then age, 
and her hair, guzzled with caily grey, osca- 
ping licely fiom the old diab bonnet which 
slic wore, wlidst her homely garments were 
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scaicoly concealed by a scanty cloak of dull 
red Reside her, as she crouched close to 
the brink of the creek, was Hung one of those 
iarddi* of sticks whcnco she denved her 
nickname, and, as she kept muttering to 
hcrsclt, the natural cuiiudit) ut youth indu¬ 
ced Rosalie to bend lorward tlirough the 
fui 7 e hushes which dnidcd tlicin 

“ B' ttcr to die, ’ Siiid the pool creature, 
“better to die than Inc and toil I hate 
life, and [ hate wuik the) are two c\il 
things to the poor and tlie old and the 
wics.cd ' 

Foi a nionicnt she stooped her head on her 
knees, aud in tlio ije\t, with a wildgestuic 
spiinging up aud forwaids she was plunging 
into the waters ot the ClcM^k Rosalie had no 
tune for thought, had uo time for screams , 
the I'Mimlscs of a kind aud bold joung na¬ 
ture were at once imprudently obcji cd, and 
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she wa" up to the ttaist in uat'r in tliL u 
tempt to vx\ e from '>uicnle Ino (i i/O'l woiihin, 
eie the "troug giasp ot tlic alit uh ir[.Lnnni 
' feature, (luiging hoi mbe and Ijoanuif 
h r dn\n, tauirht hci lu (kI Uiat i( ii i<f 
death wimh mm foi the tu^l Ini.eKodhii 
heart Mio fell that die u i'* sinking umlti 
the linidui ol )i(i \\hom she \Mmld la\« 

« 1 iml the itc, that i» ..uly ' ‘ 'hd 

up to lici neck btrning is it wui tt> 

cntei t)ios« s\M i lip , iliehie Ij lavisli hit 
dinost fliokcd tlic ei) if agonj ilut nose 
honi liei, but which was \et aiiswc ed Vin i 
"hout ol cncouia'jonicnt' 

w 

\ leiisi and iidcrweio on tiu bink In 
i 111 Jim nt the steed was disrardod—in 
mother tlic ndei ha<l borni to tlie slnno the 
sensiVs^ forms ot the two tcnialcs—for botli 
ha( fiintcd Ifis shouts colhsted some 
neoph at »vork in the adjacent he Ids , aud 
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the o))|ccts of his liumamty were soon safe 
ainlalnt under the Jiospitable roof of Mr 
Burlon \ wekome "utst, thoucofoiward 
\\a<> I’dt SiMlle tluic ’ 

Old dulin \3l0bun was soon appnsi'd ot 
'vlulhid boUllcn liis si^tci, who fur many 
da\s 11\ a larclulU aiteudcd suilaer in Ihn- 
C011 b( IJ dl A vudoMt hiain-fcvci had been 
tht <i'ns( |u iKv*' of ihewietihcd wotnui'' 
lUoMip. ii sclt-'lcsliut-Uon, while i!ie\uuth 
ot Ilf jao'euij giiiianLecd hci iioiii thco\il 
cflocts of s« iditcii an imnici-'ion 

Ml ii.wlulo l)oth till’ nabob and hl^ nicie 
liitl kaint with the rcidy Qu.ckue**^ ot at- 
Ili and giatdul uatuics to lo\c thoir 

(1 iih vibiici , whom the\ valued not the 

y ' w 

loss when tho\ disttivoiod him lo lie the in- 
tiuutc friend of their auiuaintanco**, the 
Kinglakes of Wej mouth On then ictuni 
one morning funu a walk finding that Dr 
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Standfast was with the invalid, they stepped 
into lici room to enquire how she was 

* Free from delirium,” whispered me 
doctor, “ but weak and low ” 

‘Who lb that^” cned the sick crcaturi, 
as her o\('S, vacantly Wciiidcriii!» over tlic 
group, rested upon the gentle lace of Ro&alic 
who, m reply to the qucij, had sprung to¬ 
wards the bedside 

‘ Tins IS the }oung hd) of wboni I Ha\c 
been telling}ou,” said Dr Standlost, “who 
neaih lo^t her life m endeavouring to pre¬ 
serve }ouis She 13 the niece of Mr I'urton 

licie, iinlrr whose roof-” 

Jiuitun interrupted the woman, gazing 
so wildl) on the party tiiai the good doctor 
feared a relapse into frenzy —“ No, no ’ 
iftat IS not Walter Burton 
" Ifow very strange whispered Rosalie, 
‘ Walter was my father’s name ” 
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K glanco Avas exchanged bctwiit the me 
dical man and the nabob—a glance that bc' 
trayed the birth of strange doubts in botl« 
minds 

Slic IS raving,” said Mr Standfast in a 
low toiK', “ }ou had better letire ” and hi 
led MibS Hurtoii to the door bcarcclv hau 
''lie departed ere Mr Burton, appioaclung 
iho bed, .ibktd fan if she Imd kuonn liit 
lirothcr, Waltci Burton ^ 

Kuow liim * blic uttered, moaning 
dcG{)l} , “ T know nothing but that 1 am a 
pour mad neaturc—made mad by woman & 
vanitN and man'*5 unholy passions —And 
«///», that Mvcct jouug lad}, i" Waltci 
Burton’s child Well, well' And Ii\cs 
he still ^ 

“ No, Ill) gooil woman, ho is dead , but 
if ho h.is ever wronged you, confide 
in me for the rcdi css of those wrongs ' 
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Dc.id ^ ami I cuiscil him but jester 
ill) ' fciiil the w<»iuan, as she fell into con- 
>uhions, fioiii winch it wa^ buiiio time ere 
■jlic icco\ciod When she did so the fii'»l 
object tliat met hci cnlS Wiis Peicj Savillc 
wl u hid drawn uuir to '‘'ai''t Ui, »Stind- 
ta«l lud now for thtlii^t tiinc vi-jiblc 
lo lur V sUauie ^'uoneo »>! In ail had 
tilloa lr» Lies with tears, as lie iiold the 
•|Ui\eiun; name el the suileiei in his aims 
and the nuui ill) open and beni,ni exprcs- 
si'in of hi" eounleiii'KO ai}e’'tLd hci 

itlL'lUoU 

‘ Ale )uu 111) ]ne"Ci\ei ' "l'‘',>aid, lu the 
low void of exhaustion 

‘With Gods h(‘lp" humbl) itplicd the 
vuuug man lJut whethei thv, ixcitemicnt of 
^tiaiigt memoiies had mortasked the feeble 
nitelleets ui )i(;ui Ian, oi the uoetoi had 
been deceived in adjudging' hci ficc fioni 
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brajii-lovcr, was doubtful, for, a-» I'eic} 
s|)ok« sh(' sprang wildh u[» in her b(.u 
scM/(.*d Inn, bj till <111(1 i\(Uiti 

iiiT— 

ll I** *111 a (IrOaiii * VialtOiMiiu I-l 
loll buk a}'im iii toniporan ii 


1 \\i, months <i\v.i} a Miort 
ol turn \i't long enough lu lijicm lo\o 
hoM. lint diLMiu ol the lioublod «-lecp 
\\liicn men nil CMsionco, o\e'diulo\\eJ 

\Mlll its hill st >l>sl0Us the tUO NOUUSJCiCa- 

luu^ uho, inoin .uni oo, ncio to U seen 
w i.ultiinii logcthci o 1 the green Xollic, with 
It" fiiK siMw ml MOWS , 01 louinl the grc} 
luiiib ol S.iiidei»luot Castle, oi uu lowaidb 
Portl.iud, ^uaiued inidbt ijuaiiics , oi o\ei 
the \eidu’t heights, of thou own BiiKombc 
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Often, too, would they stop at John Ayles¬ 
bury’s ho^ol now made tomlortablc and 

# 

snug whence they ne^el dcpaiteJ without 
the bencdution of the restored I agot-wo- 
man Xoiic saw the parovNSOina of pas¬ 
sionate leais shed h) the hall-cra?cJ crea- 
tuie, as bhc sat watching their retiring 
forms 01 , if scon, the beholder would have 
ascribed them to insauit} Yet Tan wao 
an altered being ealmer, rpiietci, but with 
a llea^> look about the C}C& tliat told of 
eouccntiated cire 

Om affeetions aio sometimes stieiigthcncd 
b) the p<iins they cause us , but tlieie were 
no pains, no jealousies, no hmdraiieesto the 
sweet unrebuked aflection that knit those 
3 oung creatures hcai t to heart 1 et no love 
could be stronger, truer, purer, and cvery- 
bod\—almost ovciybod) but Fan 0’ the FiV- 
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gots—knew that Percy Savillc was now the 
declared lover of llosalie Burton 
And who was Percy Sa\ illc ^ 

“ I am a mjstcnous personage—quite a 
Radclilfcan hcic/' said he, with a inclan* 
chol) smile, as, on the day he had permitted 
himvdfto tell his lo\c to Tloaslie, he sat be* 
side hei and her uncle on the grass) hillock, 
near the spot wlicie they had first met 
“ Ami it remains for )ou both to say—when 
you know what I am—oi, rather, when you 
know .is much about me as I do myself— 
whether I may still dare to encourage a pas¬ 
sion which, with most rare generosity to a 
strangci, you ha\c smiled upon. You al- 
rcad) know fiom m) kind fnend Sir Charles 
kiiigUko, who advised me to be the teller 
of my own talc, that I am possessed of pro¬ 
perty to the amount of a qmot five hundred 
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a-jcar, and that though L ha^c '•tudieJ foi 
the bar, I picfer the indulgence of htcraiy 
labours to the \\ ear and tear of lawsuib 
Rut } ou know not that I ha^ c dci n cd my 
large name and small foi tunc from no an 
co^li il line fiom no paternal fount —I am 

“Good Ileavciio' cned Mr Burton, 
starting, whiKt Bo'vilie who^c hand had 
rested on her ui'clc^s knees quietly with¬ 
drew it and placed it Tvithin hci lover’s 
turning, as slic did 'O, hti sweet lace to¬ 
wards him ^uth a look that kept him silent 
Horn unutterable blk^ 

“\os, dear fiicnds,” he continued, “all 
that IS knouM ut me is that 1 was found at 
the door of a rich but ccccntiic old maiden 
ii’v, who resided in Savillc Row, in Lon- 
d* u Mi‘-s Percy was a distant relative of 
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Lady KingbLe, the unly one of lici kins 
folk With uhotn she associated in Diint} , for 
she was ot a whiniMcal temper mil had 
lor many years lived abroad or in almos* 
complete retirement whm in Lngland 
Ilowevu, to me, clwnte-throun upon lici 
neM'i-slumlKiniig cliaiity, she kcanic paicn* 
and liicud luxd me as a niotlici no 
M)n Could clieiish bet moic tenderh than I 
did 

I was found bv Ursclf, on hei rctuiu 
trom an utily walk no gauds, whispering 
ol secret high conncMon, accompanied the, 
no doubt, beggars brat, who, wrapped m 
rags, was deposited at lier llircshold, and 
no investigation led to the detection of the 
wretohed, perhaps guilty authors of my be¬ 
ing Yet she rather rejoiced than regretted 
that no discovery was made , cbciisLmg me, 

s d 
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and (as Sir Chailcs will tell you) Livi&Ling 
on me the whole pent-up aflcctum of a long 
d lonely life She iud me christened in 
prc«ciicc of the Kmglokes, gning me 
101 own name prefiTed to that of the locality 
ill wliicli I was found I was educated care- 
fulh, it not showih attended her abroad, 
pa'jtiijg whole years in Germany and France, 
and iicici found her love exacting, hei cen¬ 
sure burdensome , so tliat when siie died, a 
} car ago, bequeathing me the all 1 possess, 
I >hed such tears over her grave as the 
loving son weeps foi a loving mother 
And now——” 

He paused, for he couhl not proceed , and 
It was only tlic lodoublcd pressure of tlic 
tiud lingois that intcrtwmfd with his that 
1 ‘">uicd him 

A <1 now” intcriioscd Mr Burton, look- 
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ing up and stnilmg, “ be you baron a bant¬ 
ling or ‘beggar’s brat,* }ou are sti'l dear 
and welcome to James Burton an*! his 
niece ” 




% 



What a season of bliss was that which 
succeeded to the conversation we ha\e de¬ 
tailed ' Alas I that all this ringing tlfasl re 
should bo but tlie sounding rattles to 
announce the approaching snake—r\]v ^ 
We have a nmuvais /ws—a dark step—m 
our stoiy to make, and we cue not to loiter 
as we move along 

Among the man) groups of round, 
giote^ue hills near Biiicombc, or rather 
upon them, arc numerous moumls, cairns, 
y» bariowb—lelics of antujuity—perhaps 
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jihccs of sepulture of iiuglity ones of the 
oldcu time Kow, it happcucil one moining 
that Pcicy SimUc, rambling alone, came 
upon one of the most retired ui ihose heights 
nhcic, to his astonishment, he found Fan 
o’the Fagots busdv emplo}cd in uisiiig a 
luassnc pile of wood, alieady of no inconsi- 
deiablo piuportions The Avoman stalled a'- 
he approached, but instantly recovered 
hci 'iClt 

“ And A\herc is joui sweet sistei-spuit, 
good angrl-gentleman a'kc<l she 

“ La/}, tins morning, 1 an,’ replied 
yavdlc, ‘ but AAhat bungs }ou hero' Is 
all this huge pile inicndcd ioi a buiifirc to 
do honoui to oui nianiagc 
“ Marriage cried the woman, beginning 
to tieinblo visibly “ what mean )ou, sii 
' Do Aou not know ’ answcicd he, won- 
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doung at the \iolcnt c\citemcnt of her man- 
hei, that )our favourite Lady uf Biucombe 
will in a few shoit da}s be my wedded 
wife 

A shuck passed the lips uf the woman 
hci lips white with some sudden sickness, 
hi .1 c)cs glaring \ildl), -he stood btlou 
hiiii, a buhjcct toi a paintei who wnuld 
wiliingl) embody c\trcmc honor 

“ \\ hat ails } ou, good Fanny de- 
iinudcd SdN illc, in some alarm “ Suich 
1 ha\e bald nothing but what should please 
\ou'’ 

A (.hange came over the face of the 
woman, and hei e}eb filled with tcais 
‘ Oh' tell me,” she ci icd,—“ tell me that 
}OU ha\c onl) been jesting with poor Fan , 
that }ou aic not going to be mauied to Miss 
Buiton,—and I will bleb'^ \ou ” 
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‘ Na\, )OU arc unwell, my poor friend,” 
*^nl Percy, soothingly , “ ) ou love us both, 
and caunat wish us who love each other to 
live apart ” 

“ I tell} ou,” she exclaimed, again speak¬ 
ing loud!}, ** that it must not be AYho is 
she that is so bold as to w cd ) our mother's 
«on ? I loNC jou both too well to listen to 
such things Young man, look not tlius 
upon mcangril), fur— lamyoio motho 
Pcrc) was thnnderstiuck not that for a 
moment ht credited her wild asscition, but 
he feaiC'l that insanity in sonic new and 
dangerous shape liad seized the woman, and 
he took licr hand, and tned to soothe her 
“ Xo, noshe cried, as again and again 
she kissed his hand, “ 1 am not ill, or mad 
Till-) lost stroke brings a jung which madness 
might cure I tell you, bo}, you are wiy 
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^oa as surely as Kosalic is the daughtev ui 
your father, AYaltci Jiurton' Hear me'” 
die continued, falling on her knees,—“ hear 
me confess to God and you that I am your 
mother as ccitainly as that the mole on }our 
light cheek has its fellow on your left 
llca^t’* 

Oh, God groaned the i^retched joang 
man " can this be a reality, or but some 
/oai fill dream ^ There i$ indeed a mo’e 
ujxni ni) breast ” 

“ >1} child' mj child*' wailed Fan o 
tlic Fagots, as she dashed herself on tlic 
giouiid at his feet—“ curse me not, as 1 
have cuised )ou, when abandoned to want 
and misery by my seducer, I boi e j ou to the 
door of a rich mansion in SaviUe How, there 
leaving }ou—for I had not the heait to kill 
you I left you there—I fled, I knew nrt 

R 5 
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, and for years all mcmoiy of the 
]xist ivas a blunted scubation, for 1 became 
mad, and was confined in some bcdlam-coll 
When I recovered, I learnt that the chari¬ 
table lady who had occupied that house had 
taken >ou with hei abioad, where both had 
died But no soouci did I behold} ou here, 
tl.an iny heart claimed you I remembered 
the name of Perc)—of Saville I rcincm- 
hcicd the mole on }oui cheek—but I dared 
not speak, for I novel suspected that you 
loved }our cotnj>anioii with more than a 
bi other’s love Now, indeed, the punish- 
' of Heaven falK licavily on me” 

And again she dashed her furrowed fore- 
licad ID the dust, while cruslied beneath 
the weight of his owm wretchedness, the 
convinced and despairing )outli exi)crienced 
a gucf that knew not tears At length the 
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N.rucl sclUshiicss of his anguish struck him , 
he bout over liei \n horn he could no longer 
doubt was liib mother , he laised ha 
tcndcily in his arms, and spoke soothingly 
to her 

" Bless}ou,’ &he murmured,’ bless you’ 
out go—reveal all as soon as may be it is 
d duty that should neither be postponed nor 
lYoidal Co but see me not again till this 
giCiit grief h.is subsided, and you can look, at 
lUi* without iutiod t ’ 

11c arose in that blupclatUou of miud 
whicii would have induced him to }icld pa&< 
vjvch to any commaud, liowboevci unica' 
sonablc , ami ere anothoi hum he was with 
bn Cluilca lunglako—^ioi he dated not go 
to Ihucombe 

‘ il} pool boy, cried ibc woi thy baronet, 
on his return iiom Fan o’ the Faggot’^ tc 
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Mhom he had hastened on hearing the iccital 
of his yoiing friend, mth a faint hope of 
eliciting some intelligence contraJictoiy ol 
her former statement,—“ it is all too true > 
I found her where you left hci There was 
agon} in her breast, but no madness, She 
told me all. clearly, succmcti} " 

“ I knew it would be so,” said Percy, as 
he now treely uept in the anus of his S}m- 
pathising friend “ I liavo written to Mr. 
Burton—to UosalicHe could not say 
“ sidiet 

“ Tis well The steamer is rcaJ} Erom 
Jcrsc) you can speedily pass to France 
Thence with me And now, dear Pcrc}, a 
stout heart, and a belief that God never 
sends us such trials but for wise, ay, and for 
kind purposes—and all will yet go well ’ 
There, lean upon me , George has seen that 
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cvciy thing you require is on board, and 
rely on me that} our poor buffering mother 
ihall be cared for ” 

And thus, Tvhilc the inmates of the Hall 
iseie sundering at the unusual absence of 
Perc\ Saville, a tragedy was being placed 
which threatened to se\ci him from them 
foi e\cr' Both uncle and niece were pon- 
deiing anxiously on the probable cause of 
their friends non-appearance, when Sir 
Cluilev Kinghikc was announced The 
baionct had a toiiible task betorc him, but 
he possessed judgment, tenderness, and leli- 
gion lie tohl the talc guardedh , he poured 
a balm into every wound he made, and 
though the sorrow he witnessed was so har¬ 
rowing as to unlit him for anj thing for 
several dajs, he mw that he had acted 
wiscl) , and that his hearers weic blessed 
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With the same genuine tiubt in God's justice 
and mcic) that cheered Lis own spnit, But 
grief will ha\o lU comsc, and KunUic was 
spaied the knoA\lc(tgG of a scene of new 
hoiror which took place the ensuing da}, hv 
a Mulciit fcAcr, which foi some weeks 
chained her in complete seclusion to litr 
cliambei 

^ -PT -f ^ 

^\llllc IVny SaMlle was momeuiaiih m- 
cieasiiig the distance that separated him—he 
almost hoped for c\er—fiom her w!iom he 
could not witliout a thrill of horroi think of 
as a aistci—and horn her who licdaiediiul 
doubt was his mothei,—bright rose thesuu, 
and like molten gold poured down its ia\s 
on the giGCu, treeless lulls of AVe} mouth 
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And there again, on that remoter mount, 

beside an enormous pile of wood, now tw4ce 

the >i/c it was tlio day before, stood Fan o 

the Fagots' That night of thought and 

woe oi achiftg remorse lud worked a fearful 

< hange ujion hci Dcspaii, that dashes out 

its mad hiaiiib against the 2 »tone:> of disap- 

pinnted hope, had in one night shrivelled 

the spare foiui and wrinkled the haggjid 

blow llci Lies wcie wild and bloodshot 

¥ 

the linking level in hci veins had scoi< hed 
Ip the hcalthlul dews ol soiiowfioui her 
L)es V liantic Muilc—the omilc that is 
jovless and Lt^itul to look uiion-^passcd 
acioss her usage as she ga^cd on her woik , 
and then not oven when on the thicshold of 
hci l.ibt black offence, forgetting Him whose 
ineuv never fjigcts II 19 cieatuics she knelt 
and prayed * 
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Who darci to say that the prayers of mad* 
ness, bursting from the rent and penitent 
»pirit, rscend fiuitles^y to the Gieat List¬ 
ener 

Then up she started—tore soii^e braiKhcj 
iisidc—and there, withm the p)re, thick- 
]ieaped of di} wood and iurre, lo' a little 
lesUng-plaro, enough to hide hci uithmod 
lorm, apiHiared' What mu thu imaiW 
hhe enters in—drags tlic displaced fagots 
over her, shutting out light and air—ami 
lo ' ere one could count a bundled, up fiuin 
the steaming pile ^\hirl into the blue air 
dense elouds of suQucatmg smoke' And 
now all IS thick >apour, until beliold' when, 
again, from every crcvicc and crack bursts 
forth the blazing fire' 

The conflagration was not to spend itself 
unnoted for it had not burnt long ere there 
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wcic man\ gazcis on the surrounding heights, 
and flocking towards the hissing mass ran 
wondering crowds The long, hard, summer 
dricl grosi^ with which the hill was coveied- 
shrickcd—riven by the fire but there were 
loudci shrieks from the blazing fagots, and 
all at once, as the frighted groups of spccta- 
tor'^ drew near, a Living Shape, beanng the 
i&pcct uf nothing human, leaped up once 
till ough the flames, and with a hideous yell 
sank down again—never more to rise ^ 

•A \ ^ 

Weeks had passed—and at last Rosalie 
Burton, lestorcd to her uncle fiom the very 
bniik ol the grave, had accompanied him to 
London The terrible fate of poor Fau o' 
tlic F igotb was carefully concealed from the 



283 


ROlon RECOLLECTIOiNS 


suffenng gnl >vlioso delicate health con¬ 
tinued to excite great apprehensions in the 
minds of hei fiituds, }ct her giiof, thus 
jire^iug upon health and ]iap[nness, nas 
“not loud, but deep ” like the uounded 
lioness that runs to the shades to hide hci 
seals and to lick them in solitude, she 
mourned in the loneliness of hoi spun o\ei 
the w ounds of her heart 
One e^cnlng she ^at beside hei unele and 
hi\ Charles Ivinglakc, uho had come iMth 
them to town, and was pensnely engiged 
over some fantj-woik, when Mi Burton- 
leaving the loom for a inoincnt—retinne<l 
AMth an autnjue casket, which had Uen the 
])iupcity of liosalieS mothci 

“ Thank a ou, uncle,” •said she , “ I wauled 
«>onie more beads and how kind of aou to 
recollect whcic I Iiad deposited them before-’ 
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She paused, for she too rememliered that 
when last that casket had been opened 
Percy was beside her 

“ Thcic IS the key, deir uncle, open it, 
please *” 

Something, howcvei, had got into the 
kG>hule, and as Mi Hurtou was endeavour* 
ing to clear ana) the itnpcdnneut, lie upset 
the casket which stood on the edge of the 
talde, and tailing on the floor, it nas 
bhnered into fiagmcnts • Beads and rings 
and tiinkotbof all soits lollcd about the 
carpet, but amongst them appealed some 
pictes of discoloured mauusciipt, nhich 
Rosalie know she had nut placed mthiu the 
jcwol‘Case What could the) be ’ picking 
them up, she lead a tow wolds to lieibclf— 
held the papers out to lun uncle—and nitli 
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a wild shnck of joy fell iamting mto bis 
outstretched arms * 

Those papers accounted for the Ust strug¬ 
gling anxiety to express v hat the) coatamed, 
evinced by Walter Burton on his death-bed 
The) were authentic documents cleaily 
pro^ ing that Rosalie was the daughter ol the 
late Mrs Burton by a scciet maniagc, 
entered into at an carl) age Miss Lacey bad 
imprudently wedded a) oung oRicor of the 
name of Clamoring, and kuoiMug that the 
avowal of their union would be attended by 
hci expulsion from her liomc» slic prevailed 
upon her )outhful husband—Limsclf without 
faniil) or foituuo~to conceal it for at least a 
season But they had not been married three 
months ere the unturtunatc young man was 
drowned, and, in addition to her grief for 
Jiis loss, the poor widow sonowed over the 
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certainty that she would be a mother She 
liad long been the object of Mr Walter Bur¬ 
ton s addresses, and her father—a stem and 
worldly man—insisted on her marrying him 
In this strait she resolved on an appeal to 
liei pc rsccutor & clemency,—and m an inter¬ 
view with him, onfessed all But she 
ippoalcd to one who only thought of self, 
and then, oq Ins solomnU swearing to ictain 
liei scciet, piovidcd she manied him, she 
I onsented to become his wife Thej went 
ibioid immediatel) after their union, and 
somejcais aftci, on then rctuin to £ng- 
lind, none doubted tliat the little girl bj 
whom Lliey were atcorapanied was their 
cliild » 

Sn Clnrlos Kinglake baicly took time to 
lead o\ci the important disclosures—which 
had been consigned to the scciet drawei of 
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the casket, now so providentially bioken— 
before he set olF for France, neither did lie 
hud it d diihcult matter to prevail upon him 
whom he sought there, to return with him 
to London Poor Rosalie, wondrously re- 
M\ed by ii dlSCO^cry which, by dcpn\ing 
her of a biother restored to her a lover, 
felt convinced that in Mr Burton she had 
still a nioie than parent, and cic mam 
days, four liappy facts might have been 
seen togethci at the Xabol/s man^^iun in Bel- 
grave iSquaic, as the worthy and happ\ old 
man—leading Rosalie Clavcring tuiward— 
kissed her blushing check, and then passed 
her into the arms of Percy Savillc 
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And here, I am told, that my third volume 
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must cud , and yet 1 have not got through 
half m> recollections But if, fortunately 
ior me aud in) publisher, the Cnculating 
l4!hrar> World sbouM evince a relish for 
till^ sample of my rough rambles, 1 promise 
them as many more, in somewhat the same 
VOID though peibtips m othci regions, at no 
distant period 


TTIF END 
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